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tha / curd it fre 
1t very much, and aſſur | him it was Mr. Otway's ; 
and any one of Taſte, may perceive his Genious 
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IE Publiſher informs the Reader he has 


the Perſon whom he procur'd it from eſteem d 


through the whole. Tis well known among the 
Dramatick Writers, that he left a Play behind him, 


equal, if not exceeding any of his former; and 
Mr. Gildon in his Account of the Dramartick Poets, 
mentions this of him, and the Play left unpub- 
li d; which though ſome Part is foreign to my 


Purpoſe, I thought convenient to Tranſcribe the 


Whole, 


The Place of Mr. Otways Birth Iknow not, but he 


was of a good Family, and has a Nephew a 
Captain in the preſent Service. He was bred at 
* Chrift-Church in Oxon, and thence remov d to 


* London, not going on with the Deſign of being 


of the Clergy ; tho at firſt but with little En- 
couragement here, being what à ſmall Allow- 


© ance and Salary from the Play-houſe afforded, 
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had this Play ſeveral Years in his Hand, and 
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The PREFACE. 


for he was firſt a Player; but after he had writ 


Don Carlos he began to have a Name, having 
in that Play diſcover d ſome touches of a Talent 
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. To Mere _ Enteredinment of by Play; 
7 be Bee, i buen hs Breyer ? el with Core, 
Ter, fiu. be Fear: ou Poul! aj up Lore - 
| He knots ghe dingeney bartl hep rum, 


To pleaſe the vicious Tafte « of every ons. 
That's not bis dim, be has bis utmoſt Wiſd, 

If the diſcerning fo approve the. Oe 

Thoſe that have Reliſh, be ſe fe chan 4 
M. bo having none; before-bond Donn the, Ploy j 


Such who ars fermd ſo obſtinately Dull, 


The „1 flop the Ears, and cry, The Man's a Fool. 


Of theſe vain Fops, I bin the Coaft is Clear, 


And hope, we bave. none who will diſdain to Hear: 


Tou are his Fudges z and he does ſubmit, 


Fo the Sentence given by the Iudicious Pit. 


* R Author, Sire, 6 invites 25. a fo Day, 
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Arbelline. 
Guiderius. 
Decimus. 


Auroſia. 


M E N. bo 
Hi . 


| CBrother to the Kling, | in Love 


with Auroſia. 


Y 3 he King s Favourite, C bief of the 


Druids or Priefts of Britain. 


= >4 Roman General, Friend to 


„en 


WOMEN 


A Britiſh 105 in 3 with Gui- 
7 rius. 


Siſter io Decimus, private Miſireſs 


D. Claudia. tl 3 to the King, Proud and Haugh- 


ty; in oy with Guidervs 


SCENE Bricain 


EPILOGUE. 
ASM a Sketch jou ve ſeen a Figure ſtand, 
Bold in its Out- lines, ſpeak the Arti s Fand; 
Void of falſe fading Colours it appears, 
For none it wants, The Maſter Stroke it wear: 
Without ſuperfluous Paint, and 7 uſt Proportion bears. 
Thus are our Scenes; What needs the Poets Name ? 
His laviſh Fancy ſpeaks enough his Fame ; 
Jou ve ſeen him here in his accuſtom d Dreſs, 
— the Way to Virtue thro Diſtreſs, Y 
W hzlft Ruine to the Brave ſeems Happineſs. 
Strong are his Paſſions in a Loveſick Mind, 
B ut ftronger in the Criſis of a Friend. 
Indeed, if "twas not for a Cuſtom s Breach, 
Tou'd not be peſter d with an Aſter- ſpeech; 
But that our Stage has it in ſo nuch Vogue, 
That a Plays naked thou an Epilogue; 
Elſe what's a Varniſh to ſuch Manly Wit ! 
The Maſter Touches here will Start the Cit , 
Who Dares to Damn a Play which OT WAY write 
Criticks beware what Liberty you Uſe, 
'Twill but Expoſe your Ignorance to refuſe, 
A Reverence Juſt to the Bard's ſilent Mirſe. 
To thoſe of ſounder Judgment we ſubmit, 
Who Scorn to mingle with an Envious Pit. 
uſt as their Sentence, willingly we yield; 
And as they give it for us, fland the Field. 
One Thing we've mere to ask to ſolve our Care, 
And thats the wonted Candour from the Fair; 
Which if we gain, the Winds ſhall have our Fear. 
Such a Conceſſion from his native Iſle, 
Would make our Poet in Elyſium Smile. 
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: 7, Friend, 1 can t but caiſs Tri- 
ump Pee, 


Minds; n 
Ty ſtood, _— 
When joy ful 2 hail'd him firſt its King, 8. 11 3 5 
How was he Lov'd | — Lov'd even to Adoration! 
So Juſt, ſo. Generous, Mercitul, and Valiant, 
We talk'd of nothing but a Rei; zning Cod, 
And all our Dreams, were of a Golden Age. 


FF. B 4 Dec. But 


If chus Ir, n transform the Novleſt 
Wes rhe Ctown fell, and Empire emp- 
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2 Herolck Friendfiy. 


Dee. But now ! ho chang d from what Arbellius e. 


Secur d by Conqueſt, Popular Applauſe, 


The Fears and Flatteries of Neis es ; Nations, 


le ſwells to Tyranny, - 


Guid. Forbear that Term, my Friend; it ſtrikes 5 harſh 


: Upon a Brother's and a Subjects genſe. 


Dec. Come, come, no more of Brother 1 of Sub jet ; 
Shake from thy Mind the Bonds of ſervile Cuſtom, 
= hip om de bag =o Orb of Honour, 
and Shine the higheſt ; — bea ie 

dien Tefle& Ape Evil %. j 
be his —. — Thy dying Father, 
Royal in Fame and Faith, Rome firm Ally, 
Left thee unſettied, to this Brothers Care, 

Thee his Laſt Born, but Eldeſt in * Love; | 
With all th' engaging. Arguments which "Ig 
And Pow'r beſtow d, could urge in thy Behalf, 

mic. Nor did he deviate from the dying Will; ASS 
"For like the Son, and Brother of a —— 

He us dme ſtill ---- Nay, let me urge the Truth, 
I ev'nliv'd the Leader of his 1 
Till with the Legions you arrivd from Rome, 
Againſt the Riſing Pics. 

Dec. Then what thy greater Olory mou d have been, 
. Prov'd thy Diſgrace --- methinks I — the Plains 
Darken'd with dreadful Savages, which ſtood 
Reſol vd and numberleſs in rude Array, | 
Grinning Defiance to Politer War. wn 
Methinks I ſee thee foremoſt of the Britons, 

(The Young, the Beautiful, the Gay Guiderius, 
Chief of the Courtiers, Darling of the Fair,) 
With Bravery unlook d for, forcing Fame; 


And like a new ſprung Lion, ranging wide, 


Eager of Blood, and wanton of the Prey. 
Guid, If emulating you I courted A 
| went not unrewarded ſince that Day 


I gain'd you for my Friend. 5 
_ . 7 | Dec. And 


uur Fri my 2 
Dec. And thy Brother for thy Enemy O Prince! 
He ſaw thy Gallantry with Envious Eyes; 
He ſaw thee in the Dawny Bloom of Manhood, 
Perform thoſe 1 which ſtrong Experience d Valour 
Shrunk at the fight of — hence his Hatred grew, - 
His baſe Avoriion to thy mounting Fame, 
Like a pretending Coward did he caſt thee, 
Forth from his Smiles, a Prey to Scorn and Seer 1 
Gvid. Since Kings like Gods, may give and take 1 1. 
And plead no other Reaſon, but their Pleaſure; | 
Oh! Decimmns | --- I ſhould have EY Battle, | 
Had Fate propitious beet. -—- 
Dec. ——ñ— — al thy Poſts, 
Of Honour, Truſt and Proſm, has he givn 
To Factious Cowards, Flatterers, and Cops ; — 
Who from their Lofty, their luxurious Lodgings, 
Behold thee, (falln Favourite) with Contempt, 
Or in their Golden Chariots,” proudly nn, 
For Faſhions Sake vouchſafe à formal Bow. 
Guid. Meer Apes alas! Of Pow r, who mimick Greatnek, | 
Who walk and talk, nay, act too by Example; 
And only in their aukward Pride are Preſidents. 
But ſure the Time will come, when theſe ſhall fall, 
Theſe Sons of Folly, nanſeous to the Subject 5 
And patient Merit be again reſtor d. 
Der. Your Hopes are Mean and Vain; can Manly Virtue 
Be thus forgetful of it ſelf? ye Powes! 
Eſmire and Otham Yeſterday were living; 
Efmire the Leader of that treach'rous Zeal, 
Which Rigour ne'er coud tame, nor Gentieneſs __ 
Like Serpents, in the Winter of their Fortune, 
They lurk in Holes and ſeem to miſchief Dead? 
But wheri Rebellion Scorches, out they ſpring, 
Renew d in hopeful Streagh, and Hiſs alott. 
 Guid, And cou'd I have comply'd without Diſhonour, 
Withour obliterating former Fame, 
With thoſe ill Humours, "Which infeſt the Kingdom, 
| 7-9 Thoſe 
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This haſt thou 2 0 ſexe weinte my. Favour, 


4 Herojek'-Friendſbipi- 


Thoſe Seeds of Slav'rys:thoſe daa Weogchen | 1 
Who envy others Good, and-fcorn their own. TE a 
Thoſe Foggs that from:the waſte of Empire riſe, , _  -; 
Aiming 10 clond:the Sun, .and;ſhade the Land. 
Dec. No Prince hut pan dener di los! 
When by your Means, this ſhining Brother, ſeized. * + ow 
The willing Traitors, and ſecur d his Crown: b ns, e 
Did he not well to thank you with a Grin, 
A Cold inſulting Grin / asff he dH, A oni? kin NT 


oor 0 


Guid. Oh! Gods ! DR 9g 5/4 


Dec. Out with it; give a looſe to manly 8 LH 
Awake thy: soul; with this abhor'd 4a Ingratud, MO 


* 


And muſter up thy Thoughts to brave Dal gn 5.1.14 - 
Curſe thy vain Hopes, cur ſe.thy, profuſelt . oyalt 11 . By 
Which fav his State and him from, utter Ruin. g 

Grid. Oh] That Leon d xepent the egg Deed-3 
Oh! That I ge re had Enn CARED nhbioD ioc g 

Dec. Hadſt thou ne fe known. in ſafe had: been by. TY 

. Gaid: My Life. moo 0010 17 ö ts as # 

Dec. Thy Life: what elſe.can this vile lags met. 1575 
But on ſome deſpyate Attempt to force thee ; bd 
That Death deſign d, may wear the he Face of Juſtice, | 3 

Gaid. Thou haſt alarm d me om the loweſt So ul, . 6 
And Nature riſes in her own Defence; 8 ip 
Follow'd by crowding Paſſions, Vengeance urging ; ; 
Vengeance to utmoſt Earth I cou'd purſue, , | ; 
Through Bounds of Fire, or undiſcover d Deeps ; ; 

Or periſh, or be Satisfy'd. | 

Dec. Since I have warm'd thee to my with, In tell Wie 
'Tis in thy Pow'r to right thy ſelf, nay more ; 

To puniſh this Unjuſt, Ungrateful Brother 
To be the King of Britain — — Start not Friend, 
1 love thee, by the Gods I love thy Honour; 
The Romans love thee, and the warring Britton, 
Keeps his Sword, his nimble Buckler * 


1 * 


And murmurs for Gnuiderius.—— 


Guid. Ha! 


Her ei E Erie rab 5 
Guid. Ha! eNOS am I pnſh d? — on mighty Roman ; 
Tho? my Soul Hungers, , after Alms and Glory, or e bos 


Infatiably as thine; form'd of thoſe eager Fires, 8 8 
Which ſtruggle. to aſcend Immortal Heights, Ane 14.) 
Or be extinguifffe eyer; — 5 Rebellion, -. 
By Heaven my, ind js art d at tlie Thought, 252 31 


Takes Inſtant Aris, 115 ſtifles Traiterous Ne Te 
Dec. Thou canſt | then chooſe, to live un, won | 
ty d' rather rhait be feard, © 9 7 


Chooſe' to be pity at OT 

Degen rate Son of Hoflour! Lit n Of 20S _ 
© Guid, *Tis true, 1 am of all the Lively Growth, | 0 | 
The Pomp of Honour, partially deprivd; 1 e 
But ſtill the Nobleſt Patt of it is Mine; n e, | 


The ſettled Trunk, "that ſtands refoly'd' for Vi tue, 
Againſt the veering Blaſts of ſordid Iritereſt, = j 
Dec. l'il ſay no jFerg be ſtill oppreſſed, bee. E | 

The laſting Laugh, of ev'ry Favorite Foo), 7H 

And the deteſte Scorn of ſtirring Merit. linen 1 

Till by encreaſing Tyranny Wadde ſenſi ble, 25! mn p £90 4 | 

You're hateful to your ſelf, and fo farewel, —= 

If you have nobler Thoughts, during Stay, TR 

In Britain, in the Roman Camp, you'll rnd an? me. [Ext Dec. 

Euid. How ſdon cou'd I unriddle thee oh Fate! ne 

And in a Moment, end the doubt of Tears, 

Within the Drowiy, ſoft Repoſe of Dur „ 

Forget the paſtz and Fruſtrate coming Woes 

But yet to live, and dare to be 2 Wretch, „enges 

To ſuffer on, and ſtruggle to the laſt, 1 5 

Againſt the Spight of Fortune, Men and Hell, 7 

Is far more worthy of a Noble Soul; 

Worthy the Gen'rous Wiſhes of the Juſt, 

And — Glad Wonder of aſſiſting Gods. — 

Enter Auroſia. 

Auroſia here! Oh Faireſt! beſt beloved 

Of all the beauteous Sex] Let me embrace thee! : 

Thou kind, thou only bleſſing, Fate has left nel! 

For I'm bereft of Fortune, Fame and F ricndſhip, 
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And all the Pleaſures of my Life · but Love. 


My weary Hopes; and make Deſtruction certain. 


a * | KF "1 2 „ ol + 
Heroick Friendſbip. 
Aur. Since then the pureſt Part of Life is thine, 
(At leaſt inſured by Faith and holieſt Vows) 
Neglected be the Droſs. But oh! Guiderize! in 
If Sorrow ſhocks thee thus, at outward Loſſes; 


- . 


Ah! What will it not do, when L ſhall tell thee, | 


Thy laſt, thy inmoſt Quiet, is in Danger, © 

Guid. Oh! Threatning Angel, Is my Life concern dꝰ 
Speak, eaſe me, kill me; thou alone canſt eng 

Aur. Firſt, let me ask thee, unexperienc'd Loyer, _, 
If fondly thou haſt ne re reveal'd our Secrets 
Nor proudly boaſted of Auroffa's Favours. 

Guid. Can'ſt\thou ſuſpect ine? O could I forget, 
That happieſt Hour e er I had in L if. 
[And much I fear that e er I ſhall have now) 
When ſpent with Sighs, and dying with Diſpair. 
You quicken'd me with Smiles, and yeilding Bluſhes, _ 


FF #-%4 


} $ 3 
>» 
N 


* 


 Approv'd'my Paſſion, and avow d your own: 


Nay, promis d Love eternal, on Condition 


I never ſhoud, without your Leave, diſcloſe it; 


Why then that Queſtion, how can | be guilty ? 
Aur. The King inflam'd by my unwilling Eyes, 

Has importun'd. me long you know with Love, 

But now by Coldneſs urg'd, provok'd by Hate, 

He ſwears ſome other does my Heart poſſeſs; 

Therefore reſolves, nay, has this very Hour, 

Compell'd me to be ready for Confinement. 
Guid. Confinement ! ha! Confuſion ! Can the Monſter ! 

Then play the Tyrant, with the ſofter Sex? 

Excus'd from rough Controul, by Nature free: 

Thou art not marry'd to him faireſt Hypocrite, 

Say'ſt thou, compell'd ?:Or art thou not ſeduc'd ? 

Has not the glowing Gloties of a Crown, 

Dazled thy Faith, and warm'd thee to Deſire. 
Aur. My Lord, you ought to know Huroſia better. 
Guid, Oh! Leave me! Leave me] To Diſpair and . | 

Rather 


A IL J : "4 : | 
— — 7 | 
| ꝗ— © TN me 3: oh! Aura! a , 
I have enough, enough to blaſt my Heart,  . en N | 
Withaut this Rigour;: all my early Joys, | 
My blooming Comforts, the good Gods had Crown'd, | 
With a dear Friend, and à far dearer Miſtreſs: . 

Theſe, when the Storms of State ſell heavy on me. 8 1 | 
Upheld my fainting Soul; but now grown weary . 7 8 


With the encreaſing he, 0 of new — * i 
They * mein dee — or i 
In Deſerts wild to rief a Pre x. i 
Aur. I cannot ſe doleful Thoughts 6 theſe Sehe. | 


Thy fad Complainings firike me to the Heart; 
And chills my — Senſe. Oh! My Guideriur 
Come let me heal; or eaſe thy wounded Soul, 
With ſoftning Sighs, unſeign d with trickling T ears; Ti 
The Simpathatick Balm of pureſt Love. 
Gaid, Love! Canft — talk fo to a mind Wretch ! I 
Purſu'd by Envious Stars, and Earthly Pow'rs? 
Loſt to himſelſ, to Peace, and Reft for ever. | 
ur, Do not dif air, for if the tend reſt Paſſion 
Abounding laſtingly, reſolv d, and ond, 
Can give thee Peace, thou rt not yet loſt to Happineſs ; 
For I will tell thee, nay III proudly tell thee ; 
Tho! once Ambition, was my darling Paſſion z 
Yet ſince I heard, fince 1 believ'd thy — 
Not all the Pow'r of a conqu'ring 
Nor Diadems with gayeſt — grac id; 3 
' Cou'd move my Thoughts in Competition with thee > 
No dear Detractor, wer't thou far more wretched, 
Than Fate, or ev'ry envious Pow'r can make thee, 
Guid. then Farewel F riendſhip, farewel Fame, and 
Honour; 
Publick A pplauſe, and private Pride, farewel ; 
With all the wealthy Greatneſs of this World, 
Love ſtill is mine! and Love out weighs yon all: 
Yet I muſt part with that: Oh! Thought diſtracting. 
Tyrant Damn d Ravifher! Oh Loſt Kela, ; | 
| Aur. What 
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Aur. What 'wow'dft thou-have:me fey? M at cãmb do 


Love bids me fly witty thee all oer the World 1 2 99380 


But Prudence, Modeſty,” and Virgin Pride, 21151! 
The Niceties of which ean never 3 I 205 „ 78705 N 
The thought of bein 1 alk, 1459 8 1 
As a foul Argument WomankLighencſe. gp |< AT 
Guid. Let me be damnd, rather than bear it than: {x 
Yes, 111 Rebel Fly totheRomes Camp 17 
Proclaim my 3 ; 3 wich the cage ger Legions, | 5 
Come thunderin gaudy Tanobant. on 1 
Hur. But art —— — u 
Guid. as Miſchief cou'd defire — Ves, brutal Brother: 
You now ſhall find, that tho the vileſt-Injuries, - ds uf 
You heap'd on me, were ſtifled and forgiven z. MT. 201 63 
Yet when you dar'd to ok ns lovd Arg. 1 
I dar'd to puniſh you. — Jane 2c 1 
Aur: Now thou art he 1 longhavewiſh d chou wert z 
The Hero, that thy riſing Valour promis ?- 0 
Go on, go on, bring here thy dreadful Legions, 
Storm, ſtorm, the Tyrants Gates nor ſtay theethere; 
But ent ring, when thy Sword is in his Breaſt 
Remember it was lie that wrong d Ouideriu n; 
1 
'} 


1; 


Remember it was he that wrong d Auroſſa. j op 


Guid. Ha] wou'd Auroſia have me then rebel 
I thought that Virtucus Maid, wou d have oppos d me; 
Have curbd the Headſtrong Phreniy of my Soul,. 
And ſinooth'd to Peace the ſtarting Paſſion there: 
But contrary, ſhe urges me to Ruin. 

Aur, No! Thou unſettled Man, thou willful Suferers 
She urges thee to Love, to Life, to Happineſs ;_ 
To juſt Revenge, and everlaſting Honour. 

Guid. I am moſt wretched, yet I can't be guilty ; ; 


Kings are the Deputy's of Heaven; below, 


They execute it's high Decrees; and he 
That dares to lift his Hand, ſtrikes not at him, 45 
But at the Gods, whole Choice confirm'd their Pow? r. 


And who lege; can faultleſs j::dge their Crimes. 
Aur- By 


By 


But I muſt go, or be ſuſpected here; 


HFeroick Friendſbip. 
Aur. By this Opinion both of us are ruin d. 
The Grave's thy ſpeedy Lot, but mine is Heavier far; 


From cloſe Confinement, and Tyrannick Love, . 
Now never to be freed --- farewel loſt Lover, 


Ingrateful to thy ſelf and me, farewell. [[ going. 


Guid. Parting's Confuſion to my anxious Soul! 
Tis Death, tis more, tis Life in tedious Tortures; 


Stay then Auroſſa, I am what thou dſt have me, [She ſtays. 


1 ſwear by all that's binding, great and good, 
[11 free thee ſoon, or periſh in th' Attempt. 

| Aur, Go then, be ev'ry Influence propitious; 
And all the Stars as fond of thee as I am: 
May the Gods join with thee, and juſtly move; 
Againſt a Tyrant, in the Cauſe of Love: 


Drive him to Death, and when he breathleſs lies, 


Lead the dear Victor to the E/y/ar Gardens; 

(There on the Rivers brink, within his View,) 

Haſte, haſte his Way, for me to Crown his Conqueſt, 
Guid. But ſhou'd the King by force --- By force oh Gods! 

Aur. Tho'ev'ry thing aſſiſts his hated Paſſion, 

Doubt not Auroſias Spirit, or her Faith, 


A worſer Evil, if a worſe can be; 
Than that of parting with thee --- oh farewel. 
Guid, Stay, let me take a Lovers Farewel of thee, 


One dear Embrace, firm as my Faith --- Oh Blefling ! 


Thou balmy Softneſs, as the Morning Sweet, 
When the glad Lark with mounting Muſick Charms, 
The mild unclouded Heav'ns -- and muſt I leave thee? 
Some Hours will paſs, e're I depart, 

It will not be impoſſible to ſee thee. 


Aur, It will Oh Love! --- It will not, oh my Prince? 


If thou wilt give me Liberty 1n Priſon, 

And Life in loneſome Death, it will be kind ? 
Eaſt of the Garden near the River Side, 

The Walls are low, t admit the Sacred Proſpect 
Of a dark Grove; to Britiſh Gods devoted, 
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10 Heroick Friendſbip. 


Which if thou ſhou'd'ſt ſurpaſs,. 

I ſay no more --=-- more muſt not be expreſs d; 

Love much, Hope all, be Secret, and = Bleſsd; [Ex. Aur. 
Guid. She's gone, --- And I am left to be a Rebe! 3 

A Rebel, moſt Diſloyal and Unnatural; - 

Well, well, Auroſia! May'ſt thou beauteous be, 

To my fond Thoughts more fair, more dear, than Virtue 3 

Brighter than Fame, more excellent than Juſtice ; 

Far more delectable than free Society, | 

And all the fruitful Hopes of an Elizium: 

For ſure the Price I pay for thee, is all 

The Good I can have here, or ev'n hereafter. 


Enter Decimus, 
Dec. ---- ---- Then Love, at laſt, has rais d 
That Heart, which Honour ſtrove in vain to rouze: 
Love! The Courſe gilded Pageant of our Lives; 
Which ev'ry Storm of Fortune waſhes off, 
While Golden Honour nothing can decay. --- 
Ev'n Time, that ruins all things, adds to that; 
And {till with common Honeſty refines, 
Its Native Luſtre, from the Damps of Envy. 7 
Guid. Loves Shafts have only rais'd thy tender Heart, 
And pointed thee to light unconſtant Pleaſures 
Had'ſt thou yet known the Sighs, the growning Longings, 
The ſudden Turns of Hope and of Diſpair, | 
And all the Languiſhing, the ſweet Advances 
Of conſtant Paſſion; thou wou'dſt own with me, 
Its very Croſſes, more to be deſir'd, 
Than ought in Life beſide --- Nor had She conquer'd ; 
Had not thy Reaſons waken'd me before, i 
And more than half ſubdu'd me, --=-. 
Dec. Bleſs'd be her little Arts, ſince they have won thee 


To Arms and Honour; oh! I long to ſee thee, 


Shining the foremoſt in the Rapid Squadrons, * 
In Blood, and Fire, triumphant bold Diſorder. 


Guid, To 
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Heroic Friendſbip. 


Oui d. To Death and Ruin will I with thee go, 
On this Condition, that whatever happens, | 
His Life and Throne, ſhall ſtill be Sacred to us: 
The fluſhing Victors, Fury ſhall not dare, 
Nor raging Vengeance, to attempt on either ; 
But let the King go free and unmoleſted. 
Dec. By Roman Jove, by all the Britiſh Gods, 
I ſwear they ſhall be both untouch'd ; but then, 
Swear thou Guiderius, ne'er to lay down Arms, 
Till thy juſt Privileges be reſtor'd. 
SGuid. Ne'er till I've freed Auroſia I ſwear: 
The reſt we may conſider at more Leiſure. 
Dec. No more then, but away. 
Guid, A Day at leaſt muſt paſs, e er we can reach 
The Roman Camp: Before another Morning 
Shall gild the Skies we go; and in the mean time, 
Some Friends I wou'd enſure, who when our 
May juſtify our Conduct to the World. 
Dec. Go and be Proſp'rous 5 ---- --== == ann, 


While I a Siſter ſummons from the Court z © 


Pl! meet thee then ( Zt—— 


A ſurer Conqueſt farther to Concert, 
Till then farewel. .- —— 


Enter King Madoc, Attendance. 


R. This haughty Roman, and my hated Brother, 

Have ſtrong Deſigns of Treaſon in their Looks ; 
They parted now, as warm'd with Inſtant Hopes, 
And ripen d Reſolution ; they obſerv'd me not, | 
Perhaps they wou'd not! oh the Plague of Do 
Muſt I be from it never, never freed ? 
Never enjoy my Power unperplex'd ? 
Can neither Fortune, Fame, nor Majeſty, 
Awe theſe two bufie Slaves? — 
Away, and ſeize them both; from their cloſe Souls 
VI rack my Peace of Mind. 7 

Mad, Conſider Sir the Roman, — 
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12 Heroic Fritndlp 


R. conſider Sir, a Dotard, and a Coward; wand e 
Perhaps a Traytor too: Prieſts have been ſo: 
Conſider that the Romans will revenge 
Their Generals Death with mighty Reinforcements; . 
Deprive me of my Throne, and Seat my Brother there; 3 
Say Dreamer; Are not theſe thy Thoughts 4 | 
R Mad. I wou'd bave ſaid; tis Wiſdom to be ſafe, 

Ut — —— 
K. Ay ſafe; thou haſt 3 it now, the Word becomes thees, 
(Thou Feat well · fed Druid) but Til tell thee, 

It is the Blaſt, the Death of ſpringing Glory; 1 
The Nduriſher of idle Peace, the Ruſt | 
That preys on the experienc'd Edge of War, 
Which active Ages ſcarcely can reſtore; _ 
Gods! Were it not for our Regard to ſafety, 
Britain &er this, had no Rome to curb Ber... 
But wou'd have held her {elf the conquering Reins, 
Of univerſal Pow'r, and laſh'd th' unruPd World. 

Mad, But ſince by ancient Articles and F aithy 

So often ſolemnly renew'd with Rome, 

The Roman \ is above the Britiſo Laws, 

You can't, without Apparent Danger, touch him. 
K. Slave, Muſt I live then in Obedience to him? 
Am I a King? art thou a Politictan? . - 
Reflect with Shame, upon thy daſtard Thoughts, 
And the-vile Off-ſpring of thy MountainBrain. 

Mad. Tho? He's above your Laws, Guiderius is not 3 
And if they are united in Conſpiracy, _ 1 
Sever but one of the ſupporting Limbs, | 

The other ſinks beneath the weighty Burthen. 

K. Now thou talk's Senſe, moſt ſeaſonable Senſe 3 * 

Hence forth be call'd the Lining of my Crown, 

The Pillar that ſhall ſtill ſupport my Throne: 

But find me ſome Pretence to take his Lite, 
| A ſpecious one, and quickly 
Or I will ſnatch thee from thy Holy Glories, 
Hurl thee to * and tread the into * 


Mad. Your 


Habt F ddl 7. 


Mad. Your Threats, dread Sir, or Praiſes, cannot make we, 


More than I am, devoted to your Ser vice. 
K. Go Muſe then, and be ſwift in ſubtle Miſchief; 


While Love . my Thoughts, and winds them * to 


Extaſy: 

Aurofia to my nearer Hopes rranſporting, 

As coming Crowns to deſtitute Ambition; 

As Wealth and Freedom, to the needy Slave. 

To her Ill haſte, gaze on each ſingle Charm, 

With Rapture View, their Nice, their grateful: Orders. 

Her Golden Treſſes with a careleſs Grace, 

Curling upon her Neck, and brightned. by her Face! 

Her Face! More ſprightly Fair han new-born Light, 

Her every Feature raviſhing to the Sightz 

As Nature's lovely Lines from the refreſhing Night. 

And then, to preſs the Boſom of the Fair, 

That heaving Boſom, ſoft as dewy Air, 

And all the ſweet of Morn' unwafted there. 

Her ev'ry Motion, has the Pow'r to Charm, 

Raiſes to Joy, and does to Love alarm; 

And with new 4 155 does our Senſes warm. 

But to enjoy her; oh! What mighty Bliſs, 

Tis for to preſs her with an eager Kiſs; | 

Take all your other Joys you have in ſtore, 8 

Give me but her, ye Gods ! I ask no more 
Finis Aus Primi. 


Me ' 
SN N 


ACT I. SCENE I. 
8 0 E N E a Room of State. 
Enter Claudia. 
Claud. H! The quick Tortures of departing Rare; 


Geert Oh! oe — 
He loves me too, as 1 do him to Madneſß; 
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A thow- + 


_ Heri Friend 15. 


A thouſand Circumſtances tell his Paſhon, 
Tho' he is Silent, Baſhful ſtupid Prince. | © 
Had'ſt thou e're once endanger'd, once addreſsd me; 
But with diſſembled Complaiſance at leaſt, 

Met the exciting Motions of my Eyes, + 15 
We both had now been happy, free from pete 5 


12 


I wou'd have fled with thee thro' Toils, thro? Dangers, | 


Nay, I wou'd have dy'd with thee ; but now all's paſt. 
Curs'd be my Pride, and my too fearful 3 
That did not boldly firſt declare my Paſſion; 
Be curs d the Slaviſh Awe, the formal F ollies, 
And impotent Examples of thy Sex; 
Who follow us with Cold, with trifling skill, 
And court our forc'd Behaviour: not our Will. 
Woman like Princes, have peculiar Ways; 
Which Man by imitating diſobeys: 
His Royalty of Nature, ſpoils his Senſe ; 
And with the Traitor, does the Fool Commence: 
We muſt be Modeſt or our Pow'r profane, 
But Mode fty is e in Man. 

Enter Decimus. 

Dec. What i in the Royal Lodgings: — 

It ſeems you're grown a Favorite, ha Madam. 

Claud. Is that a Crime ? 

Dec. Art thou a Daughter of the Claudian Race, 
Whoſe Sons triumphantly have led the Romans, 
From far Euphrates, to the Weſtern Shores; 
Whoſe modeſt Matrons, from the firſt have been, 
The bright Examples of excelling Virtue 3 
And can'ſt thou ask that Queſtion ? 

Claud. To ſcan the preſent, by ſucceeding Ages, 
Shows more the Scholar than the Man of Wit; 3 
A ſtupid Genius, ſtinted to the paſt, 

And ne'er to be reſin'd: Be thou in Arms excelling 3 
Exalt thy ſelf, to the Imperial Diadem, 

Which oft has grac'd our Fathers, 

And make thy Bounds of Empire, thoſe of Natute 3 


a Friendſhip 1 
Yet ſhall thy Glories, be Eclyps'd-by mine? | | 
Our Name ſhall leſs be fam'd, for Blood than Beauty ; | ö 
While 1 in Courts, the Theaters of Love, f 
More Victims make, and greater Conqueſts gain. 

Dec. Cars'd be your Conqueſts; blaſted be your Beauties; 

Deſtructive to the Claudian Honours. Sren! 

Vain fooliſh Syren “ Whoſe Infernal Graces, 

To the ſoft Shore allures the gazing Wanderer; 

Yet only there, art hurtful to thy ſelf. * 

Claud. Thou dar'ſt not mean my loſs of Honour. 

Dec. If thou haſt yet preſerv'd that deareſt Jewel ; 

That, which alone, brightens thy feeble Sex, 

Beyond your Beauty, and adorns your Faults; 

Why does the prying Scoffer, Grinning, tte mens, 

The Miſtreſs of Arbelline?-·— —_ | | 
Claud. The Slaves! The Pimps of Fame, whoſe Lively- 
lood is lying; | 

Frequenting ſtill the Tables of the Great 

Who cannot feed without their ſordid Scandal; | 

Scandal; the Sauce that fattens Rev'rend Dukes. 5 | 

Dec. Tho Rumours falſe, or at the beſt Extravagant ; | 

Yet there's no dallying with our Reputation : 

'Tis like the tender Plants; which if but touch d, 

Lets fall its lively Leaves. "Therefore be Wie, 

And if thoud'ſt have me think thy Fame untrue, 

This inſtant, leave the Court and come with me. | 
Claud. Obeying thee, wou'd ſhow. too much Compliance * 

To Groveling Envy; no imperious Brother, 

As much as is the Court above the Country, 

(For all that's Gay, and delicate in Love,) 

So much am I, above thy proud Commands. 

Dec. Thou art above the Senſe of Honour too; 

But by the Wrongs, thou do ſt thy ſelf and me, 

P11 force thee ftom this Scene of Guilty Life. 

No more the Palace, or the crowded Town, 

Shall Harbour thee: to Deſarts, waſte and wild | 

To Brutes, and Brutiſh Mortals, will I drive thee 


| 26 ee I Y 


There trim thy Pride, and ſatiate with thy Folly. - 
Claud. Your F rowns, ern Threats, and all your adde 
Wit; £ . 
Much better were employ d to fave your Friend, 
Dec. What do'ſt thou mean? 
Claud. Thou doꝰſt not know the Prince is pro 0 a rw 
By thoſe to whom he truſted his Deſigns. | 
Dec. I do not.. 
Claud. True Son of Mars ! In ought but Camps anskill'd 3 
While thou art ſhooting to the'Heav'ns thy Head 
With buſy Pride, · improving tender Dee” OT” 
The Cankers of the State are ar thy Root, 
F And gnawing to thy Heart, dull honeſt Warrior : : 
| Thou art ſuſpected too, and had e er this, f 
Altho' a Roman, been arraign'd;— 
Had not Guiderius of himfelf Regardleſs 
Strongly deny © thy Knowledge of his Thoughts. 
Dec. Oh! Matchleſs Friend, unfaithful to Hänel. 1 
And muſt I be out-done in generous Virtue? | 8 OUYY 
No: by the Honours of the Rowan Name, "oÞ] © © 
The Legions to his Reſcue ſhall be brought. 
Claud. They'll come too late; before to G 7 son 
He dies; the King has fo reſolv'd already: 
All but the Sentence of his Death is over. © | 
Dec. What can I do ? (parſing) by Heav' ns a God like 
Thought: 
© Worthy my F fiendſhip,woirhy. of my- Fame, uſo d 
It is reſolv'd. The Hours he has to live. 
Shall raiſe his Name above the Clouds of Evy; 
Above the Life · long Toils of out · ſide 1 | 
In the fix'd Stars, the Youth ſhall thine for ever, 
The brighteſt Record, of excelling Friendſhip. © - 
Claud. Oh | cou dſt thou but preſerve the lovely Hero, 
To thy Stern Will, I'd ever be Obedient : 
No creeping vaſſal, nor no doting Wife, 
To the rever'd Command, ſhou d ſtricter Duty pay. 


Dec. d t thou ſ neſt for his Safet ? 
ec. And why art thou ſo ear ha hs 
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1charm'd Arbelline, but 1 75 rius more. 
He that had my Pride, a 
But he that had my Pity, as my Heart. 


Haut — 227 


Claud. If Women can admire the Martial F ront, 
And fierce Demeanour of the Man of War; 
Is it ſo great a Wonder ſhe ſhou'd Love, 8 
When to the Soldiers Face, the Lovers Air is joy * 47 
Dec. What doſt thou Love him | By the King poſſeſt. 
Claud. The King with Pomp and Power,woed BY F aur, 
With haughty omage, as ſecure of Conqueſt z, . 


But oh ! his Brother, with dejected Beauty, 


With trembling Love, and ſighing Silence, won me : 


it 


ſs! my Perſon 3, 4 ut % 
Dec. If thou do'ſt Love him, thou art loſt to CIS 


As well as Honour, Did not Pity plead 
ts Nan 1h d urge thee to Love on. 


Claud. What e er your Thoughts 3s by, your Words 
unbiaſs* d, 5 | 


Know I will ſtill Love on; ; by out ht unaw'd : 


My Love ſhall emulate, your boaſted Friendſhip 5 . 

And let his Heart reward the higheſt Obligations. r 
Dec. No: cou'd he Love thee with an equal Flame, 

Know I wou d ſquench it. Stay thee with the King, 


Be ſtill his private, laſting Plague: for now, 


Thou art no more my Siſter. I have done with thee ; ' 


Let if thou dar ſt. Deſign to Help my Friend, 


Thou'lt find, in Vengeance, Pm thy Brother ſtill. 
Claud. Vengeance ſhall firſt be mine; Aid, Earth, and Hell. 


And the more active Thoughts of raging Woman. 


Dec. I Scorn and Pity thee, Vain abject Wretch'! 


Thou blazing Infamy |! kg blot of Honour ! 


Methinks I ſee thee, from thy Pride ill-grounded, 
Toſs'd headlong down into the Vale of Sorrow ; 


There wand ring like a Spirit doubly damn d, 
Excluded from the Manſions of the Dead: 


Viewing, and longing, for thoſe pleaſing "Things, | 
Which from the . and . 8 | 
6 * 3 
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By loſs of Hope, are ever, ever barr'd ; 
Hope, which makes Life fo low d, and Death ar. 


„ Decims 
Claudia Sole. 


Claud. No, falſe Prophet, no, my Beep late „ 
Will rule the Gazing World, where-e' er 1 

Beanties, my Friend, and who can be my Fos oe 5 — 
Beauty, the Sole; the ever-guiding A 7 


1 The Glorious Witneſs, of a Heav'nlv Sire; 
'Y Which all that can behold by Fate admire. 

| Beauty, which warm'd to A the Seeds of Love, 5 
Which form d the Globe, and is the greater Joe. . 


Enter King, Madoc, Attendants at 4 Afance. 


King, There, there the goes, the haughty, ſüllen Clad, 
And longing Love goes with her: To my Fancy 
She ſeems like Winter Fields laid o'er with Snow] z 
Which my leaſt Rigour, freezese'en to Starving, wes 
Or my returning Warmth, diſſol ves away 
To an unverdur d Fondneſ I am Sick of _ "hp 
Mad. Tis Strange! I've heard your Majeſty "rm, 
Her Charms were wond'rous ! capable to bor ag 
The wildeſt Minds. That ſhe was all Variety! 
That Goddeſſes were not more Fair and Nice 5 
þ Nor the brown Rural Laſs more fondly Eaſy. 
b King. Then ſhe was new: the gay, the "ſportive Hind, 
; The faireſt of the Herd, was juſt run down ; 
* The active eager Chace of hot Deſire, 
1 Oer Hills of Hopes, thro Vales of Fears, juſt added; C 
1 But when the panting Maid was ſiez d, Tcool'd, 
When nothing could be added, I was cloy'd : 
Her luſcious Beauties ſurfeited my Soul, 
And urg'd me to the Hunt of New Deſires. - 
Mad. Aurofia, I preſume, the Game once over, 
The elevating Game, that works your Paſſions 
Into a thouſand pleaſing Turns of I 


Will 
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Heroick Prigudſbip. 


Will be as Clavdie : Now a Goddeſs ; but enjoy'd — 
Xing. Oh! never, never, infinite her Beauties, 

And all the Graces of her Sex are hers. $4 

What Man with her could ever Cloying know ! 

Still while our Lives, in Raptures ebb and flow, 

Imagination ſhall Support the Joy, 

And re- inflame the Spirits when they Cloy. 

The happieſt Lovers, paſt our ſelves we feign, 

And act their diff rent Pleaſures o'er again; 

Thus, thus we'll thro' a World of Bliſſes rove, ; 

Devote our r Minds, and give our Souls to Love. 3 


* 357.0101 Ne Anndent. 

Attend, Dread Sir, the Judges in the Laws esd, 

Have prov d the Prince of higheſt Treaſon guilty, 

And to your Sacred Pleaſure, have referr'd 

The Sentence of his Death He waits OT Royal Wall 
King. Go bring him in- 


Enter Guiderius oh" 
So haughty, ſo unmortify'd, as iin 
The Guards of Might and Innocence were thine 
As if thou woud'ſt out Face the Gods and Me: 
Thou art not guilty— 

Enid. Brought forth a Prince, and faſhion'd for Command, 
Train'd up for Honour, and the Pride of Pow'r, - 
Yet the baſe Object made of formal Juſtice, 

Led publickly abour like common Criminals, 
The mark of grinning Scorn, and gazing Pity : 
Well may my Royal Blood, my Mounting Soul, 

| Swell with unnat'ral Scorn, at Shame impos d, 
And with fierce Pride, Reſent this barbarous Uſage. 

Xing. Haſt thou not baſtardiz'd that _ 5 

And made thy Self unworthy of Reſpe&? 

Haſt thou not traiterouſly fought my Life? 

Baſt thou not with moſt damn'd Deſigns attempted, 
To ſeat thy ſelf, (the younger _ whom Heav'n 

| Ds . Ordain d 


2 


a 4 * 


Ordain'd for Servitude, » my Inheritance? >" Ok, 
Guid. I had not been arraign'd and.cenſur'd ban. 

Had not my tender Care of Both betray'd me; 

The Wretches that abus'd my boneft. Confidence, 

Might have inform'd you I defi ign'd'on neither. | 
King. You are not guilty then —=.. | 
Guid. How far V'm guilty, is beneath my Thonghes . 

To Hide or to Excuſe. with Fear or Shame. Sino 

Long urg'd with Wrongs, . Diſgraces, 

I aim'd ata Redreſs - ou int on 
King. You did 5 
Guid, Had I not Reaſon 2 all my 8 lügkted: 5 

Rewards, which, in the very graſp of Danger, 

I truly had deſerv d, ſtill partially « deny'd me. 

For loſs of Blood, my only Gain was Envy, | 

Suſpicion, and Contempt; till I became . Fo | 

The ſeurrile Theme of ev 9 I 

Nay, ev'n the loweſt Jeſt of creeping Slave! 

Thoſe very Slaves! of 1 when their Maſter Frown'd, 

Durſt meditate vile Vengeance ! And 1 I fit 

Down with bleeding Honour unredreſs'd?., 

Be Patient and be trod on? No: My Soul, end 7 

My inmoſt Soul, | Rejoyces but to © RI m 

I dar'd at Jeaſt, tho' in the Means unhappy, to TR” 

To do-my Self that Jaſtice you refus d 
King, —— == Triumphant Rebel! 

But as you hope for our inſulted Mercy, | 

Declare your curſt Accomplices, and al! 

The Means by which you Thought to effect your Mea 
Gaid. Since our Deſigns were Juſt, Confeſſions Treaſen 3 

+ Treaſon againſt my. Conſcience, and my Honour : 

1 But were I ſo inclin d, that Name of Mercy, 

'4 | Within my Breaſt wou'd bury it for ever. 

What ! Should I live a Prince, forlorn, and bare 

| Of Glory and Eſteem ?. degraded? branded? 

k | No: Scorn'd be Mercy; be my Life abhord; 

* Since you! have made it odious, both 1 hate: 


* 
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* 
* 


Mercy, 


Haie! Fri . 


| Mercys. a Vulgar Hope 4 Ling bees 
Only to thoſe who fear to 
| N Since Mer RO a uſe, Je Bail be 
Forced on your Squ 105 at —5 — Ae Frack to Death 
The weighty Treaſons from your Boſom torn, 
That lighter; you may Wing your horrid way, 
And unincumber d, d 7 t. the dark Abodes, 
Grid. I dare your Wracks, ſet all inver ted Heads 
To ſtudy changing, linguering Torments for me, 
Advancing Death at laſt muſt take its Fort 
Of yielding /Fleſh, in ſpight of Art that guards it; 
That certain, Comfort all my Pains allay, 
Seal up my Lips, and cloſe my rending Heart. 
King. Since you will be a ſtubborn Rebel, die ſo. 
To Morrow ſums Jour: Fate ; before the Suns 
High Noon 27700 pon a publick Scaffold, 
The Death of No — ſhall be thine: 
From whence, thy eeding Head, upon a Spear, 
Shall thro the — 8 Crouds be born on high, 
And plac'd upon ſome lofty laſting Tow'r, 
Along Example to — Xa ce 
SGuid. So my Doom's lignd and I am Conn to paſs 
Into that gloomy Scene, that flent. ſomewhere, | 
That ſtartles all Mankind ! 
If it be like the Life I've gone thro here, 
'Tis bad indeed 3. but that is yet to try: 
Farewel ye Wretches of this giddy World, 
Where only Fools and Madmen can be Happy. 
Falſe Hope, baſe Fear, ye conſtant Springsof Life, 
Eternally Farewel: and thou, oh Love! 
Muſt I bid thee Farewell 2 thou only Gemm, 
Upon the thread-bare Robe ot proud Mortality, 
Muſt I leave thee behind? — Auroſia! oh. 
Ring. You ſeem diſturb'd.in Thought, or why that Sigh : : 
Say, have you ought to ſpeak before you go | 7 
To Friſon, where your: Wor my apy our Ears > 
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Guid. No | 


The Charms of Chiidren to your givn Glories, 
Ne er know the Niceties of fertile Greatneſß; 7 195 bes 45 


King. In the next Room, till farther Orders, guard him. 
Had I been born the younper, ſuch my n 
Such had my Spirit, ſuch my Glory been. 
Oh ! Youth unhappy, deſtind to Obey, * E Sg 
Why waſt thou form'd with ſuch aſcen ding Fires?! N 


Hasel Prims). 


Guid. No more but this. If er the Gods ſhould add; 8 


Ne er let your younger Princes dream of Honour; 


(The King our Father, ſpoil'd me in the ud? 

With too much Care; the Flow'r belov'd grew Rank.) 

Be Ignorance their Tutor, uſe them ſtill 

To Want, Diſgrace, and Scandal, leaſt they prove 
Unfortunate like me. Thats all. — Now take me hence. 
Brother farewel — wou d ſay 1 forgive you, 
But that I can't diflemble. - [Exit Guiderius craic. 


As if the Pow'r that number'd but thoſe Stars, 
Had told too faſt ; or thy great Soubs Miſtaken. ' / tl . 1 
Why was Inheritance firſt fix d to Elderſhip?z ?: 
Mad. Becauſe the Eldeſt was the Choice of Nature, 
Confirm'd by Reaſon, and the Laws Divine; MEA 


 Formid-in the neweſt and moſt vi n oy 


Ere Paſſions grows familiarly waff rent. 
King, It muſt beſo 
Mad. It is ſo: (»nſmg) Sure ſome Qualm of Nature] 

Works in his Mind ; but Nature will retuin 

With gather d Strength, and cruſh the vain Uſurper. 

But now he wakes from his Dream of Virtue. 
King. Undone Gmniderizs ; hard fated Brother. 
Mad. Ah! goes it there ! Protius thy Shape accord. { Aſide. 

I grieve to think, that hapleſs Prince muſt die, 

For Crimes ſcarce half his own. | 
King. Moſt certainly the Roman urg d him on 5 

It can't be otherwiſe : That daring Epicure, 

Forc'd his great Mind from Cuſtoms peaceful Laws. 

He taught him, Rome, the Worlds tyrannick Miſtreſs, 

In all the Pomp of eee Honours ; ; * . 

ien 
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Heroick Frienaſdip. 
With which, the Prince's active Heatt enlarg'd, 3 
His Reaſon dazr0, and his Fancy fd; EN ] 
No wonder if he yeilded to his Arts. | 
His | mer? Arts, their Bottoms undiſcover'd. N 


| Enter as Attendant. % „ Ribs 12 
Attend, May it pleaſe your Majeſty, weten 
The Roman General Decimußs, e t 
Deſires Admittance to your Preſence, 
King. Conduct him in 
[Een Attendant, and returareith Decimus 
Dec. of thee, Arbelline, King of "Britain, Ren 
I Decimus Clandins, Citizen of Rome, "al 9 50 
Ot, the rer Blood, demand a Favour. - 
Ning. Demand with Honour, and of Grace: $6 certain. 
Dec. The Prince Gnideriys is, I bear condemm d 
To die, how juſtly, is not mine t "examine, 19 9 4 
But as his Friend to ſerve him to the laſt. 15 
Long has the Prince, à Lover been, belov'd 5 
His tender Miſtreſs Beaut'ons/and Obliging, 1539. rie 76 
Has charm'd him without Scandal to hiꝭ Race, by ard 
Enlarge him but to mourni the loſs of Lee 
To Comfort her, and take a final Farewell; 1112 4 
Leaſt at the Block, regardleſs of his Greatneſs,” | If 99 
He dies unworthy of Himſelf and Fou. . 
King. How can I be aſſur d but JOE Deng, YO LOME 
May intercept my J iſtice? 1:8 bn: 10 29117 bio 1 
Dec. IIl be his Bond, ſuf pply his Place in Priſons, | 
And if to Morrow, e're the Time is fd, 
Fe not return, let me ſupply his Plate in 51 tobe me 
King. And dart thof traſt the Rebel 1 with - Life 2 
Dec. I dare — 
Mad. Thou hor-brain'd faithfol Fool 1 | 
What more could meditating Vengeance wiſh thee | ! [Aſa 
King. Friendſhip indeed! I grant thee thy Defire's ; 
For were the Reafons greater for his Stay, 
My wond ' ring Curioſity wou d ſlight them. 


Let 


24 Heroic Friendſhip. 


Let them without delay the Prince releaſe, . beo, La 
And to the Royal Tow'r Conduct this 1 e 717 
[To an Attendant, who goes out mth Decimus. 
Dec. From my free Heart I thank « [Exit Decimus. 
King. Now, boaſting Brother, I ſhall hear thy Hearts [ Aſo de, 
Well, ; whar ar thy . this? 
Ma think your Foe: (ſuſpected) like a Row 
An inconſiderate ſenſeleſs —_—_ jd) like UG thats | 
Has generoufly ſold himſelf for Fame, W 
And fav'd our farther Thought. _ 5 | 
Ning. Doeſt thou not think gabe will return? 
Mad. Will Britiſb Bullies die when Honour bids 2, 
| Or Youthful Lovers, leave their fawning Raiden: 
|: But once enjoy'd, for ever to be talk'd of? 
King. Thus grov'ling:Mortals ſcan the Grea t Marr ent 
Their — half kindled by the Breath of Tee, 
Doubts of the perfect Blaſt that Forms the Hero:; 
Choak'd up with b Wealth, the Filth their Souls a 
And fatten on; the very "Owls of Reaſon, ... - 
That cannot bear the Rays of, bright bien 5 
Ambition, the Original of Gods, ene 
The Glorious Crime that rais d them to Oh hmpus, | = Ie 
And all the ſtarry-Scepters of the Skies. ee dns of 
; Mad. Might I preſume to ſpeak. 7 
. | | King. No, Pious — baſe Stateſwan, no 3 2. wit ib = 
0 Thou Scandal to the Gods as well as me, ' 5 
L I've found thee out, and I ſhall live to puniſh thee. | we 
5 Mad. Dread Sir, in what have Loffended ? 52 
King. Have not rais d thee from vile Nothing ? ? Slave!, 
Have I not made thee Maſter of the Druids > 
Haſt thou diſcharg'd the weighty Truſt? Say, Villan 1. 
Has not thy cheiteſt Care been worldly Int reſt 
Though thou haſt preach'd againſt it? 
If thou hadſt not conniv d at all my Errors; 
| Wherefore am I not Generous and Juſt, 


; Like him 1 have Condemn'd, or ** Impriſon . 
" , : Med. A 


* 
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the 2 238 
Mad. A Ring daher ub in ehe Godr attend him; 5 
They guard and guide his Will, frame all bis gr. F, 
As beſt befits the Government of Eure??? 6 l 
Kine. Lis falſe, pernicious Flatterer, tis falſe; 
Thou Satyr on ae Ge, 'PlI'think'thy- Puniſhment's z 1 0 
In the mean time, my-Palice is thy Refuge, 25 
From my wrong d Subjects Vengeance. But the Cares 
Of Empire will Ino divert with Love 
Thus when the Thratihn Mars has all the Day, «a os 
Labour'd in Arms, and made the'Bold'obey;-! © 1 5 
The longing God- head does from Courts remove,” IS: e 
And Courts the God-Fead of the Queen of Love. | Exit King: 
Mad. Where's all thy Wiſdom now; loſt Dons N 34 
To g near the Surface haſt thou ſpread: thy Finns, 3 
And ev'n taught the Angler how to take thee. . 
Now how the ſcornful Miſtreſs will rejoyce, Eb 
And ridicule the Meſt? Cou'd [bur Gok h. her Sith "_ 
My Fall were"lefſen'@ half A lucky Thought; $f £4007 " 
The King now haſtes to the Edeſſan Gardens, ffs 9 Sed 
There to indalge his Eyes, and feed His F James, Rs. 
Till they blaze up to Madneſs — - 
The Fair, the Haughty Claudia ſhall after; 
And when the Paſſions of his Soul are lee, 1 
Surprize him to her Ruin, — that may Mie we Oh 
Again to Favours height, the Courtiers Heav' ns = 
Which when I've reach'd —— © 
I'll with more caution move; this Maxim till retain, | 
Tis harder to preſerve, than ee to gain. * 


Ibe SCENE changes to a Prifon. . 
Babs Guiderius and Decimws ; Guarde at 4 diſtance 


Hubi * '., ih Fr: Wel 


* 


2 


Dee. Ones was they hail'd of Britiſh Youths moſt bleſxd, 
By all in Fame and Fortune fully grac d; 5 | 

The Praiſes of the old, the young Man's Pattern, = dab 
The careful Wiſhes of ambitious Mothers, Hs 
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Of a benighted, and deluded World: + We oy 7 3 
my and unruffled like the * pp Swan, 


And the ſoft Virgins Sighs, were ſumm'd in thee, * 
Who but Guiderins.! happy, gay Guiderius 7 oy 


| Filf'dev'ry Ear, andcaptiv'd er ty Eyes T | 


And can ſt thou Life, without Regret, lay own” | 1 0 
Thou firſt of Heros for whom ee 1 


ls it not wond' rous hard, fo fair a F Dy; 7. 


So early, yet ſo gloriouſly blown, 

Shou'd to the Earth be ſunk, and trod on ere improv? 5 
Gnid. Life ſeems to me, à vain a tireſome thing. 

Its Cares, its Diſapointments, ling' ring Racks, 

And all its Pleaſures, cloying to Abhorrence 3 


As if the God's ordain d is as a Puniſhment, 
To keep in awe the Inhabitants of - Heav? n. 


And give the guilty Spirits their Deſerts. .. 8 
Dec. What deep Remorſe, what höllow Murmurs, mul 

Poſſeſs thoſe faulty Suff rers, when they go, Wu 

To clogging Fleſh, and ſentenc'd Years @t Woe. W 

But with what Joy, from earthly. Vaponrs freed, 

They mount their native Heav'n with eeſtatick ſpe 7 

Their Shouts, the azure Shores, the Hills of Bliſs 1 TU 

And their * e forgot on Euh, wein in Heav' n 

are found. 


Gvid, The Fruits c of | Fancy PIR: ; but Wee certain, 


Were Death leſs. eaſy, leſs wou d ĩt be dreaded 3 


Remoter from our Reach, it were an ain 

For our Ambition: Life's the Wiſe Man's Toil ; 

Its Pleaſures, : but the Harmony of Sorrow. T 
Dec. Life's but 8 Fable, and the Moral beab. 


In vain the blazing flouriſhes of Honour, 


paſſions, and Virtues, Valour to attract a 

The umb ring Gods, and Force them to our Fe ortunes, - 

It the great End, Crown not the tedious Labour. 
Guid. Why I will die, deſerving of thy Love, 

Worthy a Romans Friendſhip 3 die like him, +» 

Whom =_ haſt guided from the dark Ae, 


Heroick Friendſbip. 
When Death approaches on the g gliding Rivers, 
Wbile the Sun Sets, and Smiles a laſt farewel, 
Calling in Songs, more gay, attending Fate. 
Dec. I do believe when on the p ir? Scaffold, 
Thou wilt not, like ap untaught, ſordid Wretch, 
Gbaſtly with Fear, heave up thy trembling Hands, 
- Knocking thy Breaſt with fobb Tears and e 
Preach to the Rabble and deſire their Pity; 
But will this ſa ve tice from the blaſt of Envy, 
Alone with Fame's'tranſcending Sons Ont, thee . 
No, thou wilt leſſen like an Tulanc Tide, 4 
Till loſt for ver. 
Guid., Thon Generous, only Friend, my Fate re has left me, 
What woud'ſt thou have ME, lo? Oe: | 
Grid. Ha! W Ha Kent BEET of ' 211. 
Dec. Thou haſt thy Freedom, by the Ring! $ Permiflion, 
Until to morrows Noon, and thou may ſt uſe | . 
Guid. What with Auroſia 5 8 
Dec. Yes with Auroſia; ſhe preſcribid the Means. 78 
Guid. Oh! bliſsful Sound: It ſtrikes my bleeding Heart: 
firings, . 
And Charni me 1 2 to Life; : OLove! 0 Friend 5 > 
But do'ſt thoù not deceive m me? hall ſhall I ſee 125 4 WET A 
Not as a Prif'ner hut a ſpſendid Pfince, 
A Pleaſure, not a Burthen to her Eyes? 
Dec. All this and more. 
SGuaid. More! Why I prefe her to my anion Heart, 
Gaze on her melting E es, and ſwoon with Exſtaſy z 
Then from her Lips, Sou cheering Cordials draw, 
And Dream atleaſt of Heav'n and Immortality, 
Dec. Theſe are but Coaſtings on the Lands of Bli 3 
Trito t e ſpicy Groves, the downy Plains „ 
Within the flowing Rivers ſteep thy Soul, ES 
And fatiate ev*ry Senſe: 2 
Marry _ bed Fes nothing will moleſt thee, ” ATE 
PTE! Nor 
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28 Hour beige, 
. knows ſhe of thy Doom. eig 171 


Love, like the Morning Sun, gilds my Deſpair, 


Who tho' my Enemy, I muſt call Generous: 


Guid. Thy Words, at once, raiſe hat ee f Mi 


And frercely warms me; but the Clouds of Death, 
All of a ſudden, gloom, and cool ny Ardour; © * © 1 — ; 
Would not Enjoyment now be worſe than' e p 175 2 
Dec. In the Opinion of a ſtupid Man, 11 5 mes 
Pleaſure is always Madneſs Oh G#iderius 755 OO TS, 
How have I labour'd to refine thy Fortune; In 4 by, 2 8 
What Difficulties paſt to leave , F amous, Wk q on 5 
Spite of contending Fate? gh Fol 1 i A | 
Guid. What means my Friend? N 
Dec. I have obtain d your Freedom of is Ling 3 


F mp | 
Unguarded, you may hence depart this ane ky 8. N 0 ; 


And as a Bond for your return to Death. 15 {wc . 


in the Caſtle do remain. 5 
Gzid, Muſt you! will you lere el. 28 5 ws 2 U 
' « +3 


Dec. Yes, I've engag d not only y to . eee 
But if to morrow, by the hour prefix? TNA, 15 
You not return, to die for you. 125 0 4 


16 e Man ! 


Gui d. Thou more than Friend O thi 5 
Thy _ correcting Genius fills and fire me: Gr. 
I go, I go, and Glory in my Dan; 5 1505 
Methinks there's dne 19.15 1 550 Noble, «Cy 

Sme thing triumphantly above Mortality, Jew? 7 ae ag 
Which will diſtinguiſh me thro endleſs e 
Let Fortune then, with Envy joyn d, blot out \ 


Each of my former Deeds from future Vw». TIT NE oo 


And from this Moment date my Life anew.; :) 

This, this alone will fix my Glory high, _ 

| liv'd for Love, and did for Honour die. Exit Guiderius 
Dec. May. whining Friends, to- win the goiſy Brea 

Of Fools, the Man they Love, attend in Death; 

Unaw'd, or unreſtrain'd, with all my Powr, - 


Pil firmly ſerve him to his lateſt Hour ; . 
at 


Henet Feinithip) | . 8 
But when he's Paſt} my id, vis ein 0 Ane 
ol! * at Tores aun Revel on bis Urn. 1 296% Aub. 
Beit W . Lee., 
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| SCENE en wit fe bers. f 


Auro hung in one with 4. Book, in ber Hint. 


f = AS "ah 127. ; 
. "TOW trivi al i Wireitiral'd by Nathire; nav Hill +1 
How weak to wothelde Winmen ills of Fate? a 
But oh! how ſenſeleſvts diftra#ingtove 5/77 2917! 1, 
Can it Command the” Winds, F Rain teaſe,” Jul 22153 op opt 
Or Day, on Ea Earth; u ng1vN: by rhe Sun? N ee Us 07 
Wꝛbat are theſe bo s ald pr eee, . 
Oft all Delights to me What Whir;'bar'Curfes, 
When the dear. Mang, hat ſhou'd partake, i is abſent > 
Of Wiſdom then, ye'Sa; ges, 3 no mores” 
Lour ſtupid. Search br [5 give der: 92 g 1% 
In vain Hoe Reaſon 4g ain Pn ebe; K i vb ; 
And no 333 lellen Love.. If. 0 3: 113 465 [2 135 $I!c1 
45> 4- $3 NN firs tt 2 26 Y 
Enter King diſgurs'd; 118 1 
King, Wee a Anroſtd'! Oh that divoging b Fe. AED 
Look up in Pity to this little Paradiſe," *_ . 
Where all is excellent and fad like the: 
Bleſs that, tho I am curs d. Do thou but Smile, 11 
O Godd „ and the Gardens ſhall revive; :: 
The Flowers, thatchang their fading Heads around, 
Shall riſe and flouriſh ; and the weeping Marbles, .-* | 
Glowing with Life, ſhall e en ſpeak thy Praiſes; * 700 | [5 
While I thy Lover, as.a God exalted, ONES NO x 1 
(4 1005 of, old, in W of humbleſt Love) Ss 
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Th' Avenves large and lovely, nought 


Of Pleaſures pa 


Rais'd by thy Smiles, and by thy Lai 


With Pride, my e my rare ee 125 tw 10 

Ar. Your Flat' n are vaiu, are loſt on me; i 7 

Lou have, unjuſtly, xobb'd me of a hleſſing, og 

The moſt endearing to m my Sex and.Youths _ 

My Life's not half fo precious— Vod'de taken Liberty: 
King. And can ſt thou miſs it here 2_thy dwelling * 


2? 


T* Italian Pride; von ve all in uſe of Life, : 
So rich, ſo ornaments,” doing, © C 


That ev'n them : Sa 
The Kan AEIM EY. Platre, {1 


. Th IT cou NO more. e 
ur. U. he harmleſs Bird, enſnar'd, and thgs nfin'd, 
„ A Golden Cage, to conſtant Food of OL 
Is ſtil] unmindfulof, her gtate and Eaſe; (77 
NMourningg ſhe bag. 50 lings, the xuneful/Prajſes, * * 
3: the, Woods, che gba LA U FOR Tage 
The brisk Companions of her, carefubFHlaunts, | 
And all the ſweet Delights of Freedom loſt. 
King. Whaz thou calleſt Liberty, derbe be 
Which ev n Lenjoy not,, may be thjne $7 15: 2:10 1505 5 105 
For if my Britain is too poor to give ii, Fg 
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What Realms could I not, make Wal of? WES 
ive of i 43S; wy | 

E n gie ih rid 


IT 


Aur, Thy Britain has all Joys the 
But thou art the Confinement, moſt ab Phon d: e 
Yes, Thou ! and wert thou Mightier than thou art, * 
Did all the Thrones on Earth pay Homage · to thee; 

And all the Nations bow „ to thine, 

Yet ſhould I Slight thee more; yet ſooner chooſe. 

The Man inferior to my ſelf in all, 

But worthy Love! nor need'ſt thou wonder at it; 

For there's a noble Pride in gen'rous Minds, Sat | 
Which tho obliging, Scorns to be oblig . 

King. Who's he ſo bold, to think nümnlelf Superior | 
To thee, invaluable matchleſs Maid! 

Do I not, with an awe, behold thy Perſon ? 2 
Bchold thy Soul, proportion d to its Shrine; 


—— 
L * 0 
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But now the worſt I dreaded is come on me, 


Than hiſſing Serpents to the generous Horſe; 
Thy Love} my Heart ſtrikes back with Horror at it, 


Since humbleſt Love, can't move thee to pn - ol 


Hint ging 1 31 


Each Feature there as orderly Divine; 
As juſt, as gracefully, thy Beauties move, 


And only partial, to neglected Love. 

As warm in Fancy, as thy Bluſhes are, of tut 
Yet chaſtly Cruel, as thou'rt chaſtly Fairy + | 10 
Nor can'ſt thou of thy worththy — hides! 

It fluſnes through thy Cheeks in lovely Pride. 

Aur. Once more tell you; Sir, your Flat'ry's grols "IS 
Your Love and Greatneſs equally deſpis d. : 
They were, and. ever will be ſo by me. | 

King. And yet a Time there was, when __ Expreſions 
Were not ſo diſtant from a Monateh's H 

Aur, I then had Liberty and fear'd 2 it ; I 


Tl throw my Hatred to thee undiſſembled. 
King. Inſulting Beauty, know thy worlt | is au to come . 
Do'ſt Gon refuſe my honourable Love! 
Aur. I do, I dare, it is more hateful to me, 
Than the Hounds yelling Noiſe to Foreſt ler, T5 


As if thou waſt not Human at thy Birth, 
Sure all the Monſters of the Sky conjoin d; 
Or Nature anger d, by the Gods, had choughe | 
Of raifing up again the Giants breed,  _— 

King. Yetlet me tell thee, haughty, railing Maid, 
No ſes 25 but this Monſter ſhall enjoy thee r n. 
And here I ſwear, by my reſiſtleſs Wiſhes 


The God ſhall ruth in Flames: You know my Meaning. » 
Aur. Firſt may the Gods, ſend ſpeedy ide a. down, 

And all that's Helliſh ſettle upon thee; 

Oh my fierce Hate! how ſhall I Curſe enough 4 


May diſmal Wars infeſt thy peaceful Band, 2 | 


Sink down thy ſtately Towns, and Tow'rs in Blood, 


And may ſt thou wanderthro'the Earth a Vagabond. , . i 
_ Byev ry Ruler ſlighted, unaſſiſted, _ 1 
Fi And oy pity'd by the Poor and Hanus; eien e 
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For if Oer - ruling Fate ſhou'd ſhade your Glorie 


32 0 Eb Friendſtip. 


Dar ſt thou approach Oh for a Sword to Stab 22 770 z 


| Help, help here, Villains,” Murther, Treaſon. 


King. Call on, call on, thou ſtubborn Beauty call, 


There's not an Ear that can, or dares to hear thee : 


Aur. See Tyrant Lover then, ſee on the Ground Rl 


The Miſtreſs of thy Wiſhes ; tread upon me; 317 50 


Here on my Breaſt ; and force your Feet within me: 141 
O Rather take my Life, than dearer Honour; 
The laſt, the only Jewel thou haſt left e:: 


RS 
* 


Here, in my harmleſs Boom plunge a Sword. 
Il not complain; but 2 1 whole Jaſt Breath, Þ 
I'll pray for you, my great, m) good ef STING 


From your, moſt fright l Sell. CF n 
Nor will the Gods: os deaf-ro dying Wirth f ih wor 3:8 


And you ſhou'd have but one Chance left for Happine, 
They'll in that gloomy Hour remember me, 
And fave you as youiſay'd their lov'd Auroſea, - 


King, I am reſolv'd rather than not be M's, 014 at T 

I will be Curs d; curs'd to thy utmoſt Wi; 
Yes, changing Charmer, think not to efeape me 4 ct 
Aur, Nor thou thy. Puniſhment 7 yes eruel Ki ing; ; A 

A Deed fo Bruriſh will not only raiſe,” Sie 915 ny 
Jour wiſer Subjects to a Senſe of Tyrinad ß 8 0 


But inſtantly unlive the humming Makitude; £9 246 
Who met in Cluſters, will, with headſtrong bas. 
Swarm on, and Sting thee, Sting thee ro ah Heart. 
King. Ha Trifler, doeſt thou think I fear the Winds? 2 
What the it uſhers in the dark ning Clouds, 5 
And hides from Earth the Glories of the Sun, 

Yet ſtill, He, to himſelf, ſhines bright as ever, 
And ſoon will pierce, and drive thoſe Rebel Vapourk, © | 


That durſt contract his Heat, and ſhade. his Luſtre 5 


II do the Deed, and dare the Dogs to uproar. 
Aur. Suppoſe them aw d; yet does not Reaſon tel thee, 
A Monarch ſhould peculiarly preſerve ' 
His Deeds untainted from Augmenting T alkers; 2 
if one of meaner Rank ſhou'd be ſo wicked, (750 | Oblivion 


Hunt aue 7 


Oblivion ſeizes on ſucceedin F N nenn bantias 


But what can guard a King, Io firmly li . 
In Fames Eternal une ? pought ell che F 


Thy very Glory adds to thy Diſgrace, 63 
Not only preſent, Ha Il coming Ages; FLA 
Till dying. Death ſha eloſe gh ace of b rue. 1 rice 1162 
Will on thy Mea y entail a C Mrs -..., Wer 
And ney! Puder thee, but Ke wich Scorn e r 
ge Harmony N ANN 1 9 0 
Thou pets re Heaney. Bog nnn 1 Sal TL Ki Hein 
Why doeſt thou. turn thee, from my guſt deltres W 
Yeild to my 7 and by my Crown, Iſwear,,.. um V. EY 
I will not reſt till thou art, Queen at Britin. my xl 3 : " 
Aur. It. cannot be WY f e hh | 


King, 1-knowit 33, 27 755 aft ſome. lorking | Lon, 11 
Some ſecret Slave, for whoſe Embrace, thy Pride, T 


Perverſe and Monſterous, preſerves thoſe ſoys, 


For which I ſue in vain but by the Pow 7s I'll blaſt them 


This inſtant now,; you. ſhall not boaſt your V ow], be 


Nor fondly 3 o'er Imperial Paſſion. 


. Struggling. ſhe. gets FIN 8 


Aus. "Your may . with e Serenged, Laaer | 
Compel me to your, Will; but know. O King,, vol] 


| You never ſhall again 3 for if the;Sword or Bon ods 


Be from my reach remov d, I'll Starye to Death 3 of 
And this, I ſwear, by Virtue and the a o 
By all the Merits of unſpotted. Maids,. , 01 0 0 
And all the Infamy of Honour loſt. SR TY 
King. Do what thou wilt, thy Death cave ay Jars 0 
By all the Raptures of .inflam'd Deſire, | 


"af 


- By ſneaking Penitence for Paſſion bed. :-_..- 


+ — 
* 


Before I part from thee I will enjoy thee. 
Aur. Can riothing, nothing, ſave me— oh conſidet 

How taſtle is muſt your Satisfaction be, int 1a. 

How baſe, unleſs by full Conſent refin'd 1 I 

Nor need you, Sir, deſpair of that; for you... mY 9 i 

Have all the Thouſand ways tk IODINE bad „dein 


Ex- 


22 


34 Here Fina. 


Experienc'd i in the meln Steps of LGV fd 3 10. 10 2 | 
And all the Arts which ſoften Stobhort Maids; ©” a1 31 

King. If Im the Maſter of thoſe taking Graces © A 22.054 
How can'ſt thou be excus'd defigning Flatterer? 

Aur. You were ſtill usd, a$ af} our fighing Sex {0 as 3 Joy 
Still ought to be, tho” neer fo much beleid. * 1 
Tho you're a Kiog, you world not have the Mid, ey 
You favour with your Love, pr I yorr r bs 


— * 1 


Courtſhip's the Voyage of the Lode. fk Mind. : 
Which makes the ſen Home far more delig tfal.- vol” | 

King. The light of Love diſpells my dark D „ 1 
And warms my Ho anew with brighter Bliſs: © — © 5 
Ye Gods ! to claſp the warm, the wit) ing Fair, „5 


While Thou — ecou bo the Sums of 7 Sigh ſh Ne coſt 8 
The Years of anxious ; Tranſport F tis this 
Which makes us prize the e Priviledpe of Reaſonʒzʒ; 1 5 
Tis this alone, which Zuck Enjoyment Pleaſure. | UE OY ONE 
Oh may t hope! n 

Aur. Inlarge me, Court meas # Lover ought. "ſs 
Can I fay more? 69207000 16 POTTY OD 

King. No, thou haſt ſri enough to 8 3 
Of Barren Love: Inlarge thee! yes, this Hour 5 
Thou ſhalt be free as Woman can deſire; e 
Tho' thou haſt Charms to Captivate Mankind, DO 
Yet has thou Wit and Conrage to withſtand them : 
Thou' rt worthy to be truſted with thy ſelf, 
But e're I go to order thy releaſe, | 1 ö 
May I not ſeal thy Friendſhip « on thy lies: 55 
wufſt x 5 

Aur. Hold Sir, there will be time enough for this, 
What you ? let 80 — perform ous Promiſe, ” 


. Euer Guiderius aid r bir. 
Guid. Is s that lara a? Ha! ye blaſting Furies, 
Am | alive! is Nature as it was! 3 5 
The Heav*ns and Earth, the Seas, and Air in Tune! l 
Or is all Order loſt, and * come! 


H. 5 Tre 


| The King ſo eat with der; * 1275 Fortune, FP 
Doeſt Ke ſtill puſh. me to l | 
King. My Brother here fuſi ba | Death * tis FN 1 
This is the Miſtreſs he is freed to Viſit, 1910 0 
Aur, Guidering here, the? Secrec no more, of 10 T 
And Truth's my only refuge ng wy, 9 fatal. 8 
Guid. The King, the Kin 15 ah 
Aur. My Honour was at yak 65 die if y you aa ms, i 
Guids Eirſt let Gui 15 575 e and all Mankind. 
| King. So warmly 125 Wag pr ebel , TH 7 
Or why his Life NRA) .carſe on mee Folly, 5 
Aur. Urge not thy Fate unarm'd, an eaft 
To ready V engranars on forego. thy. Fond 2 1 f 
It does but tempt. bis Sword, ah let; ms rat 


y 


- 3 r 
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With his Embrace be Gurls' d, than ſce 1725 . tt Guid. 


Guid. Much rather let me hol thee faſter yet, 

Thus guard thy Beauties, tho it coſt my Life, 
King, And it ſhall coft thy Lie profunpiou Traytor. | 8 
Aur. What means the King, he is unarm d. 

[Auroſia breaks from Gierl and runs to as King. 

Oh think upon. ow 125 your Dearer part; | 

I cannot ſee you raſhly uſe jt thus, 0 5 i | 

For the vain, Pride of ſeeing you hftrided; | 3 nt. 

I. Love you! nay, you can't but know I love you "Ae 

Did I not bid you Court me as a Lover? 

I meant, T was aſham'd to yeild to ought 

But Kindneſs: Did not then my languid E | es 

Speak clear this Truth? ' you cou'd but | ye ve PS pad 

What has been ſince, was only meant to try you; 

Yes, now I find you true as my on Wiſnes; 

0 take me to your Arms, and bind be ever. 

Gusd. Why do [live 2, Why have I been releas'd 
To this Heart damning Sight? Oh! Had I nor; 
Enough, enough before, ye Gods |: or am I, 

Of Human kind, ordain'd your, ſportive JOG 

How much of Torture they can bear, and live? 
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36 Heroic Friendſbip. 
King. Now Jove, thou Weilder of Eternal Thunde Sz 7 71 
When the eee Mortal {Tikes thy org, of | 
If thus embrac'd, transfix' him, thou lt, N ae 5 5 
O can there be Deteir i io this Aurelie ts D OOF af ei 
There can't, thou dear one? Oh! how biet u r Tub 
Guid. How fat more falſe is ſhe ? © H 
Aur. Falſe! Credulous Bubble, am not I a Woman? * | *Þ 
Falſe ! I were falſe indeed, falſe to my felf = 
If true to thee: Where are t hy Crowns, =s Kingdoms, 
Will Merit only gain a Woman's Heart? 7 
Guid. Inevitably" loſt, by all that's true! PLA 
Or were ſhe ever ſo? or if the Were, © 54 Bf” on 
There's not a Fiend on Earth,; but's good to "_ LOS 
How oft ſhe has bound her perjur'd ſelf to 1575 WG 220 oh Be 
Has ſhe not ſworn and vow'd whole Hours awaß ?:; 
And when we haye ſunk in Janguiſhing Diſeourſes, 
6 Or through each others meeting melting Eyes, N 
1 Enſargd our Cloſet Souls ta filent Langaage's © 
18 Has ſhe not broke it off in weeping Rapture, A 
| Wanton'd in new invented Proteſtations, e 
As if her greateſt Joy was giving me her Heart, 
4 Or that ſhe never cou d enough enſure it?ʒͥ 
11 | King. Thou lying looſe Tongue Slave! bur r.. bereue 
a her. L Drams. 
Aur. Think on thy Fame: tis I that am rs Weed: + oY 
. 'Tis I muſt be revengd ; and by an Act EY 
Fi Shall prover me worthy. of thee : looſe the Sword 
5 Get the Sword, runs to Guiderius. 
15 Here take it, rouze thee to a juſt Revenge; 
i= Kill, kill the Tyrant, fave thy Self and me : 
; Kill him and be a King. 
3 King. Sce this ye Pow'rs! this damn'd, this very Women [- 
| Aur, Do it with ſpeed, or give the Sword tome. | 
| Guid, Why ſhowd the name of King or Brother awe me, 
1 He is my Enemy, in Love my Rival 3 
„ And if he lives 1 die; this to his Heart; 
= C Makes a Paſs at the King, and 1 the Sword, | 
O Gods! my Strength drops ſhort, it w1:1 not be. Enter 
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«i SAGE e if 77 Y EM 
King. Is there none near ! 1 and ſave your King. 
1 None that will help I deteſted 15 ee * 
Thou Traytor, to the Laws bo ae t erf 1 
Me, whoſe victorious Beauties 4 oor ping part h 1 1 nA i 
Me, the lawful Miſtreſs of thy Heart. 2 
To whom thou haſt ſo often ſworn Allegiance." I. EV an 
King. Confuſion . Furies! hai): thou Roman Whore! 
It come to this? Dar ſt thau inſult me, Slave? 
Thou Slave by Sex ; tho? rais d my Slave of Pleaſures. A 
Duty and Silence is your proper Leſſon hoe # 1 
And hear you; learn it better for dene, 4 1510 8 fle. 4 
Or there are Nods for ſtubborn Diſobedience. 10898 5 } 1 
Claud. For this 6 (ho Bent tho guarded by the Gods '';; / 
ine. 1 Runs to the King, i. held U 
N Guiderius, releas d by Ares 
Guid. virtue. the taflremen of Heav'n prevent. 
Aur. Prevent the Puniſhment of perjur'd 11 © 
Of Raviſhment! no there I bar thy Virtue. 
Guid. Love has condemn'd, and gel on bleed, 
Yet let me turn my Face and bide mes ini ein nt blond 1 
If it be poſſibleg from: quick Damnation. 1+ mid enn i 314 9 
Claud. Let the Ring live for ever, ſinee his Lifwic abt 9 1 
Obſtructs his Blif. Thou ſubtle Fair, rhis hor | | = 
Thy Life is neceſſary tq my Hopes ;! 
Or thou ſhould feel the fall thou Wiſhes miei. 27001 
Sir, tho' I ſpare you, I expect Repentan ce. 
Or certain Vengeance follows flighted Me rey. 
King. Vengeance is mine, delay but gives it Wagen | 
That heavier it may fall upon your deſtin'd Heads, 
And Cruſh ye to the Earth from whence you ſprung, 
Like Brambles, to perplex the Eagles Game: 
To morrow, till to morrow, triumph on, 
That Death and Ruin may be more deplor d 
Aur. To morrow rather may to thy diſhonour dawn, | ; 
| And farther blaze thy Shame ! you may believe Sir, . ' 
5 Atem pt- 1 


88 © biprs 77.0 Friendbip 


A tempting Wowan bat wich Wit endued.. 
May fruſtrate Fate, and bubble Jove himſelf, 

"Clant. Yes Tyrant yes! Nan on nad) 2f nn 
Woman's'the laſt, the Maſter: Stroke of . IA 5 
The finiſſi d Worlds Epitome; the den di „ 0 Nr bol 
And all their Glory Uirele in her Eyes, 18 


\t 5 '# 


But in her Heart, the Mother Moon Rafi % in * N in MW 
The Winds, and Siſter Seas, ' with F Gal Tides; 4 
Fatal to him wwho' dares her Strength opp . 100 N 
Or Truſt her ſhining Smiles uhere deep . 
King. Once Traitreſs, haſt thou ele — and now,” 
Woman thou cunning Curſe, for e' er e N 4 ? br 710k 
Polleſt a Plague, à Peril to purſn. "bad 
Ye Beauteous Witches; hat with luring pen. oats 10 
And 2 Glances 10 diſtradting Cell idle 201 Uu 
Or Ait 1 — pes, your Miſt-blind Lovers bring, 
Think not 3 1 to enchant a King, 
Ye re Siwkneſs;; Folly, Slav'ry, Glories fall. bird 
Y* are Marriage too, and in that Word y' are al. { aut 
Exit King on one Side, Guiderius ind Auroſia on the other. 
Claud. Ainoffa has him now 5 the happy hated ſhe * Nin 
Enfolded in his Arms with dying Smiles, 
She draggs him from my racking Fancy lehed 7: 71 N 
The Morning forms that Curſes her Been „ fant 
Yes thou low d loving Maid, enjoy him all; 240 
This Night within thy Secret Bed ſecure kth, Tv 
Feed an his Lips; and Languiſh on his Epi forts 10 
Receive the Joys that cannot be expreſt; er ur 
His Reputation Nature will teſtose 6 ene 0 
And Man is af altho poſleſs'd-before. 2 * 


1 00 Guiderius aud Aurolia. 


Guid. Bleſs with her Abſence, with thy Preſence charm d, 
Let me indulge my Love; thou mark of all my Longings, 
My ev'ry utmoſt With : O real Bleſſingg 
Thou ſure wer't. Heav'ns Pandora, every God, 
8 bod upon tie, ſome divine Perfection; 


To 


To dreſs choviepedil Jadbe: 5 and Ovuſt Extafy V Se nach: IY; 
Me thou bas 'deftm'd-for the hñappy Man.. 
That muſt enjoy the Labours hole Heav'n; 

Aur. And who tlian thou is 2 — of my . 0 FC) 

Was not thy Mind with Love and: . Gf 9v's 


- Yet oh thy Frame, where alli the Graces dwell, 
Which firſt they faſnion d; where they ſtill rejoice, | 
Crow'd in thy yes, and-flide upon their Beams,'” © © 
Dance in thy Breath, and from each winning Kee" =y 
Might well excuſe a-brighternicer Maid, k 
The yeilding of her Soul: But oh — WARP, 

Am I ſecure of thee, what meant the King 

By Vengeance, Death, Ruin,” and to Morrow'? - 

Guid. Urg d by che Winds, th' unfrable Seas will niſe 
To heights enormous, threatning ev 'n Heav n it ſelf; 5 
But ſoon as the Diſturbers quit the Air; 

Their Rage abates and dies in drowſy Murmarss 
For Wrath, like Thunder, dredaful at its Birth, 
Still leſſens e' en to Nothing. At the moſt, 
To morrow is the Gods, and may be _ 

If mighty Reſolution ſtands unſhaken. 

Aur, Are your Deſigus ſo forward? 

Guid. Forward they are; the reſt at berter leiſure: 
But now gay Night advances from the | 
Diffuſing dewy Sleep, the Food of Souls 
She 3 to repaſt the fainting Labourers. 

Why may not we, my Love, my berter Life! 
Why may not we retire, and give our Selves 


1 N 
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t. 


A he Feaſt, than fleepy Nature knows ? 
Aur, What means he? ſtil] thou eager beating Heart — 
1 Yet Opportunity — what forward Check ? 
By 


O Pride inſatiate; is it not enough'+ Hat. 


You Tyrannize in Publick? muſt vou too, 
Inſlave our deareſt Privacies. | 
| © Guid, Come hide thoſe doubtful Bluſhes i in my Arms, 
Fo Needleſs are Fears to long — A bon Wy 5 
255 ͤöͥÜ ð 


Incapable of ought but GodchikeThvughrs:5' z aA . 
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Me thou haſt Hyd hy medlprevsiling Beavties orb oT 
Firſt forc'd my Eyes and/triumph'diofes any Sul 
And taught m/ all the Pleaſuses of: Odedirnce. 10 30 T 
| O Goddeſs : Ruler nay, thou art! my:Lite; ! br A » \ N 

I've not a Ven but what runs full of three 1% {4l; nh 2. 
And Plays with conſtant Motienlin my Hear 8755 10 9 Adee 111 
O come, in Piy:erown my welli;known F 1 te 15 
From wretched Chaſtity let us be gone: Mg 77 
Love! Love h the God will plunge us: into, Ph enty,. 07 Wor) 
Methinks 1 ee the ſacred laughing Bo, n nne 
Pointing to Joys immortal and untaſted, 4 1H. 


He calls, he courts me on; my dear Anf, Aub: o0T 
I will, Ican no longer be den yd. 5 £124 
Aur. Stand off, art thon Gnidetius'! Md 5.5; 37 vl 


Thou canꝭſt not be that faithful, Virtnous Lange, Thc an of 
Which onee was mine; rather ſome Fiend from Hell - 
That has uſurp'd his God-like-form: to tempt me.. a 
Guid. O ſtop thoſe deadly Words, cruce with thoſe tidT 
7 'Frowns; - ibi F 1960 5: 1 ol 31 17 10 4 
But while I ſpeak, but while Iſue for Merey B cn. fol Un? 
And then renew them with redoubled fierceneſs': Ribe j, 


Looſe them upon me, be my Heart their Prey; 

Fl not repine, but think their Rigour ] ultice 3” 25 5 

And only Curſe myſelf, that had the Ya! rise 5 

So vaſtly to offend as to deſerve them. 
Aur. Riſe, riſe my Lord! you know your Pow! vir h me, 

Tis the firſt time I &er thought ill of you. 

And therefore if you can excuſe your ſelt 

I willingly attend to Hear and Pardon you. 
Guid. Indulging Excellenee, thus low I n thee $i A 

L Kasliag. 

And now let me invoke the knowing Gods, 

To hear, and with unbated Plagues, purſue me 

With thy returning Frowns, or (tab me ever; 

if I meant ill: no thou unſally'd Beauty. 

Vd have thee mine, but not polluted mine; 


Reer ſhou'd give _ to my eager Breaſt, i >. | 227 
Or 


No 
eu r 


4 


"© 
81 


My 
* 
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Or I wou'd 3 e k away y without thee 3 
Oh that kind Smile; 1 as recheer'd my Soul, 
And furious Gladneſs turns my Brains Again 3 3 ; 
May I not ſpeak once more, may I not crave. 
Some Reaſon of my Love, if but to ſatisfy 1 
My wilful Heart, that pines away with Fondneſs? 
Why may we not, this ſweet inviting hour, 

End the juſt Wiſhes of our Guardian Genii, 

And make our ſelves the! pied of Humanity. 
Aur. How vain js N80 a Fo 35 l ere Maid, 
That dreads een ket own Anger: e te 

| Tho* Virtue will it, yet the babling World, 

Wou'd with their Nonſence vex my . peace; "LN 
Then to prevent them, I wou'd "op thee, publickly, 
While all the vulgar Patra Cuſt ſtom, | 

ſhould ſound it round, and loudly with us Joy. 

Guid. Common Rej Joycings are for common Paſſions; 
But ours is Noble, tis a Princely Love, 
and Secrecy belt 813 its awful State; 
The liſt ning Rabble, ' ſhou'd but gueſs our Joys,” 
And that they muſt— for &ery well pleas d God, 

Wi complaiſantly ſtretch his Pow'r this Night. 

To ſhow ir in th? unwonted courſe of Nature, 
Their Skies will be with Myriads more of Stars 
Illumin'd; and the Moon, with Matron Majeſty 
Will bleſs the Tye ; officious Zephirs, wafting 
Rich Dews from far ; ſhall ſweetly ſcent the Air, 
And open with their ſilken Hand the Flowers, 
Around the ready Earth ; while ev'ry Sphere, 

In gorgeous Robes array d, ſhall nimbly Dance, 
To the moſt ſprightly Tunes of artful Heav'n. 

Aur. What can I do, Defires and Expectations 
Unknown before, unbar my ſtraitned Soul, 
The Traytors long diſguis d, now ſhow themſelves, 
And my unaided Mind per Force muſt yeild. 

Cuid. No more of Thought my Fair, the Time draws ons 
Oh let us, let us ſeize the palnng Hours, 


3 


"— 


And 


6 1223 Pre! 


And make them all, and. cy'ry one Nets 
For now each ripen' d Minute which 
Is an whole Year of Life. A 


Aur. Take me then, take'tne al OP 
Too much I love thee to deny thee ST On porn 
But as our Paſſion's Great, it ſhall be „ ve Y r : 

A Friendly Prieſt within of Hymnen: Order -- 247 lad 77 
Him III prepare while you at diſtance follow. 8 | 
[Exit 3 

Guid, Thou ſpeaks my very Thoughts; haſte my. e ac 

She's gone, the obliging Beauty, to make ready, 

And with her tempting Eyes, and bluſhing Smiles, 

Kindly invites me to the Feaſt of Love; 

Now ye, in after Times, who hear m Story, 1 
Wonder not that I thus in Death can* Jole, 1 Ib 1 2 


And make my Bride-Bed even of my Grave / 0 
For ſhe has Charms might raiſe the Rocks to Wiſhes | 
Or ſink the troubled Waves to languid murmurs. 
Say then, ye Gods! who read our inmoſt Souls, 
Tho my 'vaſt Fortunes all in Ruins lie, e 
Tho! 'm condemn'd, and muſt to bse die, 
This Night is mine, and hͤh! | 
Is there on Earth a Man ſo bleſsd as 1. [Eat Guiderus 


Finis Aus Ti. | 


OD CONE DN LINN 
ACT IF. SCENE hs 


SCENE «a Wilderneſs upon the Side of a ; River, 
with Ships on tt. TS 


Enter Claudia. 


Claud. HE Night was Still as Nature never were, 

But Hopes and Fears to Chaos turn'd my Sou!, 

Oh Love thou great, thou raſh refiſtleſs God! Fe, * 
, | ere 
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43 
Where haſt thou brought, oh das Joel BY ks me, 
Before the Flow rs are open d to the bt = | 

Or the Dew driven from the Weeping, T res; 

I'm here, regard dleſs © my. F. ame a Falery, 1 EY 
To ſeek the Prince! bay es tempt e en Fele. —— 
Remorſelels,Gygs! er at the Thooghr 51 OT pe 
Almoſt to madneſs . yet I can't go ,— any 
Ha ! as I live wy, ve, t e ro comes, N 64 ANG 
This way alone, angd_mpling 0 the Cround: 5 
Where's ade mand that promis 4 10 aſſiſt me, 5 
The lazy Wizzard's "dreamir g 9 er Narr Scheme, 11 0 
And leaves me to the hardeſt part: Tmuſt t 


Withdraw,a mu 20 ſtill my, eee Souls] ay : 


6 Euter 8 dideris. 2 . : 

Guid, * 1;the. 1 long' d for Bliſs i is over, * 
And I muſt back 1 7 iy nigh y "S ; 
Now let, me 120 thou fond, Abou mad Ae 
What haſt thou gain d, but to be more a Wretch? 
This Night, h ight, Words cannot paint my JA 
Nor, now they're paſt, my Horror half e IS x: 
But oh Avroſia | Whar's in Life or Death | 
Now thou art in the Scale? thy laſting Woes, 
Now thou art at my Heart? my ſelf is trivial 
Ev'n to my ſelf.: Oh I thou art doom d, my Soul, 
To worſe than Death, a Life of bitter Anguiſh; 3 
Which ſoon, nay, by my Pangs, is now begun. 
Yes, when attir d, I told her I muſt go, 
As it ſome God had whiſper d my Intent, 
A cloudy Paleneſs flew all oer her Face, 
And down ſhe breathlefs ſunk upon the Floor; | 
Bat then inhuman ! baſe ! How ccu'd 1 fo forſake her? 
Heav'ns how? Some Frenzy, ſurely had poſleſs'd me, 
In Honours Name, to think it an Advantage; 
Can I not now go back, at leaſt to Comfort her ? 
Yet oh ! her Voice regain'd, how ſhall I part? 
And then my Friend— oh Love ! oh cruel Honour / 


3 I muſt 


Far 
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1 miſt not, [Sin mes Ken Petro BP Led 1 9138 
Her wounding Grief too weighty to be born, 1 
And with her fix'd, her ruddy watry Eyes, 5 1 I oct . 
Which languiſhing acctife me to wh ** A 
Commands my longer 17 75 I muft Bay her," (Tod 4951 01 
For my peirc'd Heart will kn 95 50 cf f nn 
Why, why Anrofia, doeſt thou ftill ET ©: 0014 - 
And why this form in Grief? you de not WII, - i 
To make me thus neglect ap pom Ten, ole 647 CHE 
Which now calls louder on 1 to be gone; 55 r alike mg 


Conſider, tis but for a Day we nn 5 105 5 

Enter Auroſia ſappbrted by 155 Wien,” 

Aur, It is for ever Yes thou goeſt do die; 

And did not Ang r Circumſtance con vince me. 
Yet there is ſomething in thy Words and Actions, Rem Ps 
As tells me I ſhall = 6.7 ſee thee more. e 15 

Guid. A Childiſh Fancy, Did'ſt thou Faint at Mg! * 

Aur, No, no, at ate eg which confitcns that Fe aney 
Your Soul, your Soul, canhot deceive it * 3 
This Morning at the firſt approach of Lig 8 nk = OP 
Scarce had Sleep ſeiz'd on our unwilling 1% 5 5 5 


But mine was broke by an amazing Noiſe; 

1 ſought for you, but you had left my Side, 
And in the Room was walking in Lew Sleep: 
You ſwiftly turn'd about your Head, your Bands, 
Had all the Motions of diſtracted Tall, 


— 
2 
— 


At length you ſtood and paus d, then with a W 


You threw your dreaming Body i into Bed, 

And with a groaning Sigh, which ſeem'd to burſt 
The ſtretching Strings of Life; thus wildly faid, 
Yes I muſt leave her, leave my kind Aureſia, 


The Morning that attends my bridal Night, 8 8 
Parts us for ever; here your Rebel Breath, 

Wou'd not obey your forming Tongue, but coſt 
Imperfect forth, Intrails of Stormy Sighs, | 
You wakd, I took you to my trembling Boſom, 1 15 

| 5 


For Rage ſhall riſe no more ; fain — [ hear 


i 


Hamit Friendbip. 


Ask'd you the matter, you 'reply'd a Dream, © 
Had ſtrangely troubled you, and as a Dream, | 
The Thought of it was loſt in following Fondacſs. 
Guid. Let never Mortal think himſelf ſecure | 
In ſecret Faults, while his vain bubling Fancy 
Has Pow'r to ſpeak, when 3 Reaſon, 
Lies with his ody in unknowing Sleep. - 
Aur. You are diſpleas d as if ] knew'too much, 
Then it is ſo it is your Silence o-] it. 
And I no longer doubt my "dreaded Ruin. 
Guid. Since you will tear the Secret from my Heart, 
Know I this very Day, muſt — my Head, fe 
Aur, This very Day! that ; ſounds my Fate, | 
It cuts off all that's good from hopeful Liſec 
And points me only Death, aRefug — from lon g Miſery. | 4 
But how are you thus truſted — your Liſe? 
Where are the Guards that follow Men cond emn'd: ? 
Fain wou'd I, if Tcou'd; yet hope tis better. 
Guid, I've left a Friend! prize above iy Life FIERO 
A Bond for my return. ls 2.59.5 
He wears my Chains; *tis him my Guards attend, 
And he, if I ſhou'd fail the time prefix c.. 
Which all that's Juſt forbid ! muſt for me die. ] 45 
Aur, This is a Friend indeed, ſure I ſhou'd know ban. 
Gui cl. Tis Decimur. 
Aur. Love thou'rt no more, oh my deſpairing Soul 0 
Guiderius tain, before we part for ever, | 
Fain wou'd I know, oh do not fear to ſpeak, 


N C 2 * 7 36 — —— 43 7 
9 eo, OR CR OE RO OI EI rr 


Some Reaſon, ſome Excuſe, for my ſtrange Wrongs. 
Guid, 1 know no Reaſon : 3 you may call it Love! 

No, rather call it Madnefs, Folly, Villainy ! ! 

Or name it from my Conſcious ſtinging Thoughts, 

And make the Term too Helliſh for Expreſſion. 


Aur, Now by my pitying Soul, which akes to 
. de. 


Pardon him, 
There's ſomething in that hauginy fallen Sadneſs, 


More . than in relenting Tears. "I 
You're 


* . A 
A 
. . 1? . IT p o 5 3 7 — 
© I "FRIES. * * 


„ Hera dine 


4 You're too ſevere a judge upon your et n ak „ beef 
14 1 think it inconſiderate Fondneſs oplyy {2141014 / = _ 3 
10 As ſuch ſorgive it, and with Love — OAT r 
if L reſolve to live and die with the. RO —_ 


A 


Guid. What do ſt thou mean to die and yet Sir me; 
Me, me, the Cauſe of ſuch compelling Sorrows, ? Ref vs 


Oh! Torturing Goodneſs ; Curie me, Curſe me e Tres 
With ſomething ſtrangely. damning on my . Wo 


Let me have Life, and let me ha ve my PPS 5. I ; rr 
Let me be driven from the Race of Raon; yp 
For all its Scorn and Curſes will but hinder 8 
The cloſe Purſuit of my more dreadful Conſcience : 


Let me to ſome, inhoſpitable Land. H oh. 
Cruel as thou art Kind, there thiak aloneam 


* 
* £ ” > — 1 „ — 
18117 1 > Tf) 11 


Or if with Mortals, ſuffer juſt Deſtructio n. 

Aur. No more, no more, this Penitence is racking 
I cannot bear it. Oh my Lord] my Love! ty 
Let us, if you will bleſs me, ſpeak no more 
Of what's paſt; but Husband what is left ; 

O Let's with ſpeed to rocky Deſarts fly, 

To unfrequented Shades or lonely Roofs; 

There hide us, till this low ring Storm of Tyranny: . 
Be blown away 3 till Fortunes weary. gromn by Fe of 
Repents his Malice, and aſſiſts our Love; 

Why do'ſt thou doubt my Wit, or Strength, or Will: 1 
Who knows but Happineſs. may there be met, 

Tho in a poor Array, and inconceiv d Delights. 

Grid. Forbid it, all ye Pow rs of Heaven and Earth! 
Forbid it God ! forbid it Conſcience ! Reaſon ! | 
And thou immortal Honour ! to whoſe Source 
My living Soul 1s benr. 

Aur. Aſſiſt me Nature: Oh! aſſiſt me Love, 

To drive this Tyrant Honour from his Heart, Aſide. 
And Plant thy ſweet, thy eaſie Statutes there. 
Forgive me, ſince thy Life, thy much lov'd Life, 
Was my ſole Aim; but now, by thee convinc'd, 
Rather by thy Heroick Will iaſpir'd, 
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Heroic! Friendfp. 840 


Ion that Ronen is the Nobleſt Marik 

Thuy Soul can ſhoot at: Tis the Hero's Wealth, 

The only, and for which the Great are born. 4 

Let grov'ling Mortals, ſuch as thy Auroſia, 

In Riches, Love, or Life, their Pleaſures place, 

Whilſt thou triumphant over thoſe Temptations, "i 

In ſpight of Fate, dar'ſt keep thy Character. * ö 

12 vid. This is too much Auroſa / oh thou canſt not, 
Thou canſt not mean cus Killing Kindneſs N bf 
By Heav'a it's Artiſice. 
Aur. What Artifice 2 Is not thy Glory mine ? 

Shall I not be for ever ſtyl'd moſt Happy > 

Above all Women bleſt ! the Bride belov- mn _ 

Of him, whoſe Mortal Mind exceeds Example, A tl 

A Preſident for Demy Gods hereafter, - 

© Guid. Let by + hk Honour, by the God of Love, 

I ſwear, tis Torment exquiſite to part with thee. 

To part! why that's my End! that, that alone, 

Deſtroys the Maſter Principles of Life, . . - | 

And Death can have no more than worchleG leavings: 8 

Then when Im gone, oh! blame me not Auroſia. 

Aur. I blame thee ? no thou Matchleſs Hero no; 

How can I blame thee? Thou, who canſt ſo Ae . 

Part with the Arms of Love for thoſe of Death; 

And a dear Wife deſtroy, to ſave a Friend. N 
Grid. No more of that, if thou deſireſt my Honour... 
Aur. Thou more than Man, thou, future Son of — 7 

But one kind Wiſh, and then adieu for ever; F 

When the ſhort Tryal of thy Virtue's over, 

And thou art rais'd to thy immortal Kindred, 

When thou haſt gain'd the Glories of the Gods, 

And all the Eulogies of Heav'n are thine! _ 

May'ſt thou ne'er Sighing Curſe this forc'd uokiadaek, 4 

Nor wiſh thou hadſt embrac'd me once at Parting, - 

Aur. Say,wou'dſt thou have me Vile and af, 
Unworthy of thy Fame, or off A lore. ; 15 
Aur. I wou'd not. 01411 ii 
"7h + | 05d Then 
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Guid. Then ſay no more, feaſt Love with Fame? bps g 

For ſhou'd I once more touch thy charming aue N 

My Pains to part with it are ſo enereas d, Fits 

That Friendſhip, Honour, all that's Taſt and Sacred, 

Wou'd be too Weak to 'force' thee from my Arms, ” 
Hur. 1'll fay no more—— no more a ren hope, 

That may thy Honour prejudice—— but oh! 3 

If thou deſireſt quiet evn above,. 0 

Neer caſt thy Eyes upon this wretched Farch, | ag JO 4 

Where thou may'ſt ſee thy once belov'd Aura, d 

Confin'd and dragg'd, of ev'ry Help forlorn ; 

It ſticks, I cannot ſpeak the ſhameful reſt, 

But thou may*ſt think it, think it wn Genu, | 

This firſt of Death. © off | 
Guid, The Thought is lightning, ir has guck methrbugh 

My Soul, my Soul conſumes! oh Tyrant Pow' 9 

Deep damning Fortune, execrable Cruel, 

I am but Man, I cannot be divided. Nm 

I cannot live for one, and die for the dther. | 
Aur. You cannot, neither ſhall you hve for __— 

But Pardon me, for moving thus your Mind 5 

I thought your Goddeſs Honour had ſecur'd it 

From Paſſions Force, or I had filent been. 

Forgive my fooliſh Fondnefs, 4isthe laſt; 

And now my Husband ! Love! farewel for ever! 

For ever! oh the diſmal wounding Word! 

Were it for Years | for Ages! there were Hopes, 

But oh for ever! — killing is the Sound, 

As Swords or poiſon'd Arrows ; How it pierces! 

Farewel, farewel ; for if I longer ſtay, 

I ſhall not have enough of Life to leave thee. [Is going. 
Guid. Stay yet a little; ſince 1 dare no more, 0 

Let me but Look one tender laſt Farewel, 

To all that cer was excellently pleaſing - 

To my departing Heart. Do not withdraw, 

Still let me Gaze, Gaze my ſick Soul away, 

If poſſible, and know no other parting. 


Aur. Have 
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Aur. Have you enough, ſhall I be gone? 
Guid. If Gods your flerœſt Vengeance is prepar d. 
For him who kills his Friend to ſave his Wife, 
It muſt come on me, for I cannot part. Sete 
Aur. What mean you Sir? oh preſs me not ſo cloſe 3 | 
Is it to torture me, ſay cruel Lover, 
I You thus renew to my dazP'd dying *eales, 
4 The Bl: I looſe, to give me double Death. | 
_ - Guid, Talk not of Death, for thou art 1 0 my Life, f 
And I will hold thee, ſpight of a ry Pow'ss, f 
Ot all the threatning of an angry Conſcience, © / N 
And the inceſſant Cries of ined Honour, 
Ar. No, Honour is the Miſtreſs of your Soul, 
Will you neglect her for debaſing Life? 
For! am ſuch, you ſay, and can you thus be mine? 
_ Gui, Thine only Thine ! What have ſaid, my Tongue 
Moves of it ſelf, before my Heart can Guide it gf 
But am paſt recanting : Glory then, farewel; 3 
Glory, thou once bright Aim of all my Soul, 
Thou darling Guardian of my ſpringing Fears 
Fare wel, I ne er will think upon thee more, 
This Hour 11] make the utmoſt bound of N 
And all behind, as if before my Birth: 
Thou Love, ſhall to Guiverins Glory be, | 
As hea Conqueſt and Renown to thee. 


Euter Claudia veiPd. 


Guid, Ha ! who art thou ! 

Claud. One great in Power, and as good in wil; 3 
One that with Pity has your Paſſion ſeen, 
And wou'd and can preſerve 1 it. 

Guid. Thy Voice I've known, but the Cares of Love 
Have overflow d my Memory 3 If thou haſt Pity, 
Our Flight reſolv'd, with Secrecy aſſiſt, 
The only Aid we do of thee require, 
So ſhalt thou make us (loving Wretches) happy 5 
H 
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So ſhalt thou pings Sai andBls ever. % = 
(laud. How, vaig ig yRur. Afempt cam! ritaty bleu = 
From dreaded. POS F no, Di — Gate alone = F i 
Will change your very | Friends t Haie 
It you will hve, it ye will! e ee 
You muſt in other Lands your atery phe f 5 | ad | 
Guid, O name tha; n bo 8 1 
Claud. Pardon meat: it may nat be ſo proper 3, „ IQ | * £m IN 
The Lady's Abſence for a while were well. — 4 „ e L 
Aur, Oh how, can that avail,!, Fe bir, xi aff 1 91 * 
Guid. Let me but-know, Zn. C ad. of. this. 514 els 5 40 | Y 
Aur, I'll not diſpute it, were to doubt ch th Y. Virtue, 115 1 
But I conjure thee by thy Hopes, thy Honour 1 3 My | 
By all thou haſt, by all that Heay'n can give thee, 
No Action to attempt till firſt I ſee the. 2 
Guid. So may my Fame er Be be with, baſh, hob ks 
And Heav'n, when the Pang of Death are on big 1 1 


Diſhonour not my Soul. 1 ep 
Aur. Then you will not forfkeme. „„ 
Guid. Can'ſt thou think it ? | (£2 7. © 57 1 136 1 | 


Aur. [ have no more to ſay 5 oh my new Fears , IB 
[Exit, Auroß dds a 
Claud. Now turn thy Eyes on the ad) joyning Ken N 
Behold that Ship, dancing around its Anchor, . 
Her Sails unfurld, and courted by the, Wheather ; 3 on” 
Can you believe ſhe ſtops her Courſe for you? . 
For you, delay s her dalliance with the Wind, 
And ſhuns the Smiles of an inviting Seaſon, 
__ Gaid, The Eagle on her Banners peak her Rom in, 
Imperial Rome, the vanquiſh'd World's Metropolis. 
But why for me ? where is ſhe Bound? 
Claud. With your lich Preſence fraught, young Hero, 
The Sca of Joy that Floods it all around, 
And He no ars Sun which gilds the Gloomy Globe. 
Wau'd not the Place fit thy aſpiring Nature? 
Gaid, Oh I cou'd fay as Air to ſtifled Mortals 
But where will be Reſpect and Honour there? 
Claud. They 


3 ex] 
be 


Attnir'd/and envy'd to a Pattern pledling: | big v 111 


Of an Indulging Fbrtune unmoleſted : | 
In downyPerfuines;iwtapr and cloſely las.. 


„ Kerainf 


Cleud. They ſtill artended on Wealth, and that hall te 


Thine in the ampleſt manner; wonder got T nemo ne) 

The Miſteries 4 (peak with ink are obe. 1 
Guid. If this rhon-can'ſt, I ſure Hall beer on 91997 2] 

Indebted to thee, that my: utmoſt Will 10 Now T 


Can ne'er repay the Generous Obligation. blog) 
Claud. Methinks I:ſee'thee in forar Sure, | > bob. 


The Miſter of a feet and vaſtlohoetitance;| |: . 1 11 
The Rendevouze of friendly genie and. Jollity, f 


plendid thy Dreſs; and gayly gieat ch Equipage in | 
Ahe erondeg Gircur and the 8 „ ven } | 
Behnol. thee as their other better Object, : 11 3 
Gui4, And _—_ the Crown and Center of thy Ha appineſs, | | 
Claud. Ah] there thou ſay'ſt it i that moſt bleſtof Woman! | 
To love her round in all the various Pleaſures 57 ed vil 


To waſte each Night; in rounds of Joy each Day 
From City Palaces, ro Country Villa's, | 
From >abi:ck Grandeur, to the lonely Silvan, 


| | il 
0 . | n 
From anque® there; to curiotis Gardens move. | 


By ray x ring Fotmtains, thro? each'ſighing Grove, 
While Nature's Muſick aids and ſings your Love. 
Gu:4. Oh my wrapt Soul, what more can Earth beſtow ? 


What more cowdſt thou thou eoud'ſt not wiſh ſo much 


Deſire has limits; boundleſs is this Bliſs 3 | 

But what's the Price? ah! that's a ſinking Quicſtion : . 

*Tis a Friend's Life muſt purchaſe 1 it — but then, ' 

It is a barren Life, he knows not Love, 
And Death, to one that dreads ir not, is nothing. 

What wou'd the medling World fay of the Fact ? 

Wou'd they not mark me out the tail ot Honour? ö 
No. ls there one of all its wiſer Sons | Foy 
So vaſtly brib'd, wou'd not have done like mod? fr ef 
Nor will the vulgar Voice diſturb my Ears, 


| For great Mens 9 are at the moſt but whiſper d. 


H 2 | 3 


82 IB groick Friend ici P. 
But oh thou gen rous Woman ! tell me, eaſe me, 5 
Can human Virtue, reach at a Return? 


Claud. Did any but Guiderizs ask that Queſtion, | 


It were no wonder; Doom'd to ſpeedy _— RET 


The worſt of Death's, expected and Ps 
Thegolden Gates of Life ſet wide * me, 
And do'ſt thou ask what Recompenceꝰꝛ 


Dull, rude, diſreſpectful, ſpeakeſt thou to a TIES 


Grid. Cou'd I reſolve unfaithfulneſs in Friendſhip, 
Yet fly with Horror from the deed in Love? 


Oh my Auroſia! what haſt thou made of me? - [Afde. 
Claud. He pauſes as he were Ne weed. 4 +! 
My Eyes may ald my Words. 1 


Guid. Ah Heav'ns I the Siſter of ah injur 4 Friend 


That urges his Deſtruction! why, ye Fates, 

Why have ye ſingled her from all her eg? 

Was there no other to compleat the Villain. 
Claud. If it is a torture for the fair unhandſome 

To be neglected, well it may for Beauty 

Beauty! Which Claims, which deubly does expel, 

Oh Man thy Flatt'ries 


r T% 


Guid. O wicked Woman 1 1 * downright Damnation! 


So clear, thy Soul is like a poliſh'd Mirror; 
Shows me my Self, and ſhows me to Repentance. 
What can'ſt thou make thy Brother's Life the way 
To thy Defires ? Thou wicked to a Wonder! 
Ha! ye Immortals ! fave my changing Senſes ! 
What then am I ? oh far more black than ſhe. 
Cou'd I reſolve to leave that Godlike Friend, 
Who, to oblige me, took my Chains upon him, 
And een his Life engag d for my return? 
Cou'd I reſolve to give him Death for truſting me; 


Curs'd, curs'd Gziderius | Cou'dſt thou, durſt thou think it it? 


How haſt thy Conſcience and thy Reaſon Slumber d 
Where was thy boaſted Principles of Honour? 
Where wou'd have been that gawdy Life in View, 


Which with long Scenes of ** charm d my Fancy? 
Wou'd 


Herouk Friendſbip. 32 
Wou d not this Image damn thy thinking Soul, 
And make thy Breaſt a living Hell on Earth? a 8 
And when at laſt upon a dying Bed, 
I ſhou'd reflect on the paſt Acts of Life, 
O here! here wounding Horror is inexpreſſible! 
This wou'd make Death a dreadful thing indeed, 
The very thought on't ſhakes my Frame of Nature, 
Frights back the Streams of Life into their Fountains, 
And Love that rent my Heart is drove away. 
Claud. Collected Vengeance Struggles to be looſe, 
Beware the kindled Rage of ſlighted Woman. 
SGuid. Muſt I endure another Pang e're Death? 
Auroſia | oh]! — but fince my Honour joyns | 
With weeping Love, Il dare to prove my Virtue. Exit. 
Claud. He's gone, and as he went, his ſcornful Eyes 

Shot pointed Flames into my weary'd Heart: 
Ah ! now my too fond Love and Shame of which 
A dear Revenge aſſumes its rightful Place, 
And now it Triumphs in my ſtraitned Breaſt. 
Oh that he yet were uncondemn'd and free, 
That | might dart him at a Blow to Hell, 
Ar one, one Blow : No, he ſhou'd linger Years, 
And feel a Death for each deteſted Limb. | 
But am I quite foreſtall'd. No. To the King Il go, 

II Sacrifice my Pride, to Charm my Hate; 
Io rack him yet in Death with her he Loves: 
Here then, my Soul, forget thy firſt of Wrongs, 
Indulge thy latter Hatred to Exceſs, 
And in the latter Evil leave the leſs. [Is going. 


Enter King, Madoc, Attendants at a diſtance. 


King. No, thou falſe Fury, Vengeance is too near, 
I co near thy ſelf, Ingrateful.Traytreſs ! thee, 
| Whom to thy Glory, I have made the Partner 
Of all my private Pleaſures; ſtill neglecting 
The many Beauties of my Ifle for thee z _ 
Why? 1fay, Why haſt thou ſo fallly play'd me ? 


| Speak 


{ 
. 
ö 
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Speak, if thy Gullt can ſpeak, and if in Witt ee 
(So well know thee'Loſt, than Hell more falſe) + 1k 
There be one {light Excuſe, I will attend the. 
Claud. Since we have both Offended, let my burden, 11 
Suffice for Both you was the firſt Travſgrefior... . 5:27 0 
King. No Slave Viktnake'thee know I am a King, 
The Sacred Ruling Name that Sins mquoſindy d 3 


The Image Royal of Imperial Fove, »:; Og 4 


Allow'd, like him, in Crimes which ſtill are ouniſh'a a 5 bo 
With Rigouron the Vulgar Race of Nature. 
Claud. A King art thou! thank Heav' n = Chance was 


blind, | 
Elſe had ſome Lord: orÞeebiitof thy Agel L ab. 
Been in thy Place. Fond, pitiful in ſthine. 5 
The Image Royal thou! the pb of! Joe! 7 


On thee thy Stateſman practiceschis Canning, 


Thy Soldiers Prey, and evnthy Miſtreſs Bubble. 1E 

King. Deſtraction! ha! but to compleat the F ur, 
To leave thee not the leaſt pretence to Juſtice; 5 | 
Diſrob'd of Royalty, allow me Man, 


And does not univerſal Cu ſtom tell thee, $ 105 mn] ee 
Cuſtom, the Ground and Cement of all Laws, o/ 
Inconſtancy, which is a Blot in Woman 


The Mark of laſting Infamy, ſtill puniſſid 


With utmoſt Sharpneſs, is in mighty Man, ; 
The moſt delightful Character. | 
Claud. Dull Tyrant, how "OM Thoughts confure thy 

Meaning ? 
So were we perjur'd if we were not Falſe; 
For when we ſwear to you eternal Conſtancy, 


The Oath is to Inconſtancy it ſelf. 


King, Thou'rt Woman, and thy Tongue i is Contradiftion 
Equivocation, and eternal Obſtinacy ; 
Let me with Men engage, he may be conquer'd. 

Claud. No, Woman is thy utmoſt ſtretch of Daring, 
Thy Power, thy Defence; were a Man, 
As ſoon thou durſt engage the God of War, 


In 


In all his terrible Array af Neyghtet6;),c om £104 our) 
How I cou'd Daſh thy Daſtard Life to Atoms, r 
Or tread thee like an Inſect into Nothing. ö 
King, Leaſt raging I forget thy feeble Sex,  _ 
And thou provoke me paſt the-Rules of Manhood, 
Away to Death; I mean to worſe than Death, 
For wav'ring thee, a Priſon. for thy Life. 1 
Claud. For praying Patience keep the lazy Puniſhment ; 3 
Thipk not, hold Tyrant, thou ſhalt, chooſe my! Fate: 
No; round and round the changing Earth Vil.go, - | | 
Thro! flaming Sand, and ever-freezing Snow; | 
My Sex F ll harden, ſo that if I can, 
III Fe me to that enyy'd. Creature Mar. 
Which if I do 5, fly haunted Tyrant fly; 
Hide thee in Ale or under Waters lie, 
Think upon burning Towns, the ſtormy Sea, 
Whirlwinds and Thunder, and then think on me. Exit. 
King. Take thy own Will, it is enough thou'rt Sone. 
Thy Pride it ſelf was almoſt inſupportable, 1443 
And waſted by Degrees my ſenſual Flame; 
But Falſhood added, has deſtroy'd it quite, 
And left me free and eaſie all my ſelf. | 
Mad. How well might Claudia be ſucceeded now. 
By bright Auroſia! 75 
King. Why do'ſt thou mention that pernicious Beauty? 
Ha jc Thoughts ſtirring ! how I burn and tremble! 
The Tide of ſtrong Deſire, returns again, 
Fiercely it riſes, trickles thro' my Veins, _ | | 
Waſhes my Heart with _ a flowing Pleaſure, © 
So ſwifr, 16 ſweet, ſo pre ing and reſiſtleſs, 
O Reſolution! 
Mad. Ah Reſolution! ist not very bare 
When Pleaſure ripe, and bluſning on the Tree, 
In all the ſavry Pompof vernal Nature, 
When laughing Winds waft down the loaded Boughs 
Unto our Hands, we muſt be ſear d Away ß 
By Reſolution nodding on the Top. 


| King, Man 


5s Heroick Friendſbip. 


King, Man may reſolve, but Nature Kill ordains'; 01 
Yet ſuch a Chaſtity, ſuch Innocence, 7 
Methinks "cis more then Pity to deſtroy. 
Mad. Will you be laugh'd at? Shall the ſubtile Sex 
Deride your Inſufficiency in L6ve? 
Force is their Expectation, and the Man - 
That Baulks it for their Tears and frowning F latteries, 
Juftiy-incurs their Scorn. 
King. And yet 1 know her Falſe and full of emule, 5 
I know that ſure Repentance wou'd ſuc ceed, 
Vet muſt I on, my Mind is bent for Shame: 
Wonder no more, ye Mighty, and be Wiſe, 
Ye fall a Sacrifice to Womans Ey*'s ; | 
Alas! how well excus'd, her Heart unknown, | LH. TILA 
Since we {till Periſh when ou Ruin' $ ſhown. nm. be, 


ee Guiderius 4d Aurofia. 


Guid, I cannor, dare not, violate my Honour, 
It fits with Conſcience on the Throne of Thoughts, 
And Crowns me into Honeſty, 

Aur, Talk not of Honour, thou haſt nought to do 
With ſuch a gen ous Thought; ttis Luſt, tis vile Change 3 3 
Claudia, that Roman Strumpet hath ſeduc? d thee, oy 
Done that in Minutes, .that was Hours ro me ; 

Diſſembler as thou art. 

Guid. By my true Soul-I Love thee, Love thee more, 
Much more than Death ; 1 die each Moment for thee. 

Aur, Off with thy glancing Eyes, nor cheat me more. 
Love mel a Fiend would Stagger at the Lie! 

Love me! What more than thou cou'dſt my worſt Enemy 
Have done to ſpight me ? Yeall knowing Pow'rs, 
Was there e'*er ſeen Hypocriſy like this. 

Guid. Cloſe me ye Gods in ſome infernal Deſart, 
Keep from my Eyes the Lamps of hearing Heav'n 5 
Let Hell-Hounds hunt me, Death for ever ſhun me, 
Let cen there amidſt that heap of Terror, 

I wou'd prefer my Faith to thee, tothee, 


Thou 


* Heroiek : | Fiat 


Thou wrong W z rather than at large 

Nove in the Bounties of a ſmiling Fate 

With Claudia join d. 

| Aur. All Words, meer Words; there's nothing but thy ſtay, 
Let Death, or Miſery, or what can happen 

Shall e er convince me of this boaſted Conſtaney. 

No, if thou go'ſt, by all that's true, thou'rt like 

The reſt of thy immoral changing Sex, | 

Falſe, and A oy 


5 


Guid. How, Falſe !-.and Cloy'd! This partial Accuſation 


Has darted Daggers thro' my anxious Heart; 

Now Life, I ſoon will fly from thy Embraces  - 

For now thou haſt not one Charm left to tempt me. 

The Sweets of Love, for which alone I wiſh'd 

Longer to live, have turn d themſelves to Poiſun: : 

Be gone returning Fondneſs; Falſe! and Cloy d! 

Oh ye juſt Gods, who form d the World ye Govern; 
Whom then your Female Play-things ſhall adore 

So much as to degrade your awful Pow'r ti 

Would ye a Worthy Puniſhment inflict | - 

Upon their guilty Souls s farknown ect, 

Let them Le öh, and vaſtly AN be, | 

* let them, at the laſt, 24 — like me. [ Exit, 

Aur. He's gone] but whither ? ob I to cis, to hel 

And I muſt never, never, ſee him more! 

Come all ye Winds, unite your utmoſt Rage; b _ 

Whirl, whirl me after him! I riſe! Ifly! - +] 

See there ! he nimbly Mounts the Scaffold, - KF 

While the ſurrounding Tumulis ſound- him Rebe!. | 

Ne lays his ſulled Head upon the Block; | 

The Ax is lifted— Ah! Pve ſtrove in vain 7 43 \ = 

To ſtop the falling ſtroke f;} his Head and Body's /Raving. 

They _ about; the reaking Blood ſprouts from | 

them ; 

Thick ſhi v ring Groans, the farewel of the Soul, 

Force thro? his Lips, and work the frothy Blood ; WM 

His dying Eyes unloos'd and full with Torment. 

Give me their lateſt Look; is it not ſo? 9 


w 
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Oh Curſe my Spirits cool, and Senſe returns, 
Now whither go 1? ah hal am F-now > 
Ungrateful Man, ler ns no more compare 

Thy unrelenting Heart to Stones or Metals; 

No, hardeſt Oar, wilh to the Fire ſubmit, 
And weeping Water, peirce the Veins of Marble; 
And can I then; with common Grief declaim, 

So vaſtly urg'd, and ſuch a wond'rous Cauſe? 

Die, Die, Auroſſa. / How ? by Sword or Poiſon. 54 


0 


Oh the degrading Ends; live, live Auroſta ; Fa ; 


Live and Affront the over-ruling Pow'rs, 

To give a Death befitting of thy Life : 

Let Fires unheard of be thy. ſpeedy Doom, 

Or ſpreading Seas, thy ready Life conſume 3 

Pounded beneath a fall'n Mountain Lie, 1276155. 
Or daſh'd to 820 f againſt the Steely Sky! 2 000 


Fi nis Adu. e 


= . 2 
AC T V. SC EN E I. 
The SCEN E changes to a Priſm. 


Decimus lore with a Books in bis Hand. 


Dec. LI Oneſt Lucretins, open in thy 4 
And een in Madneſs, wittily inimitable, 
Well haſt thou ſearch'd coy Natures ſecret Paths, 
Watch d all her Motions in each ſabtil turn, 
Till tir'd, the Goddeſs yeilded to thy Arms, 
And there unfolded all her ſecret Charms. 
It my Ends, near - | 


Tio an A Fwy | 
un Lord Madoc Sir, a Prieſt deſires to know, 


Dec. O 


If his Viſit will not be troubleſome. 


Dee. O by no means 'P *M * good Man enter... 


Madoc that evil Influence to Greatneſs, 
What can his Buſineſs be with me? 


ER Madoc. 


Mad. Commanded by the King, and urg'd by Hate, 

With how much Pleaſure ſhall I Sound the Depths, 8 Afede. 

The Shoals and Shallows, of this Romam's Heart. 

I fear I ſhall be moſt unwelcome to you. = 
Dec. Pleaſe you to ſit my Lord. | dt 
Mad. I grieve to tell you Sir, you ſoon muſt die; 3 

And therefore as my Office does require, | 

I'm come a little to prepare you for it. 
Dec. Firſt let us drink. Some Wine here. | | 1 
Mad. Is Wine ſo proper now? | 
Dec. The World, and I have been Exile my Lord, | 

I ſhan't be in the Dumps at parting with it. = | 
Mad. Be it with Temperance then, and I agree; | 

I am not like thoſe, who make themſelves abore | 

Thoſe earthly Comforts which the Gods have giv . | 


Enter an Attendant with ſpine. of k | | 
Dok So : Now depart— (Exit Attendant.) I do believe 2, 
your Lordſhip; J 
Prieſts, as their Brother Poets, will drink Wine; 
Tis their Inſpirer, tis their very Phorbus, 

The Bountevus Father of their ev'ry Muſe. 
Behold him in the Glaſs, the glorions He, | " 
See here his lively Smiles, his warm Complexion, | 
And all the flaming Beauties of his Face; 

Bur above all, obſerve his furious Wir, 
S:e how it Foams here, and Spaikles there; | | 1 
"Twas this bold changeleſs Offspring of his Brain, | 
Which ſet on Fire the uneven Globe, 

Which dy'd the Streams of cuſtomary Vice, 
And by the Satyr threatned vengefal Jove. | 
"Twas this whoſe ſwift ſmooth Foot reach'd ſcornful Daphne, 


I 2 And 


—— . Rn 
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And turn'd· the eoαted Charmer to a Laurel. * O aw. 
Mad. I wou'd be ſerious Sir. O JING AvV9 ! ; oF, : 208.10 
Dec. Then to be ſerious Sir, let us Examine 


The wond'rous maze of boundleſs Nature well, 


And try if we can find the ſecret Cauſe 


Of thismoſt known, Effect. Why,” goon 2 5 dab 


Of all Religions, thoſe that are the wealthieſt, WHO * an 11 4% 
Are follow'd by vou Poverty Preaching Prieſts; 7 5 


And why is it that never yet Reformer. Ii 


Was Maſter of a Reverend Holy Benefice? 1 80 
Mad. Your Thoughts wete better on a future be 
Dec. What was my Dream laſt Night — yet *tis' no Matter. 
O 'twas your Lordſhip ſhaking Hands: with e 
I thought it had indeed, as moſt Dover Ys have, FEES 639% 
Something of Monſtrous in it. * 
Mad. Ewill not think you Mad; tho? you "re Abuſcfulz 
Your wiſeſt Stoicks I have ſtady'd much, 


And therefore ſhall not be alham'd to own 


Your generous Contempt of Death; - 

Which not only ſtills my Anger, bur excites 

An awful Pity in me: 

And I cou'd wiſh you yet wou'd bend to Reaſon. 
Dec. Nay if your Lordſhip Flatters, you'll be Free; 


Come let us joyn our Hands and Sin in Secret: 


Say, will you have a Wench ? I have within | 
A Couple of as plump and nice aw Harlots 
As ever Britain bred. 77 I 

Mad. Yet, e er you have o'erpow rd forgiving Patience, . 
Improve it to your Good, your Good I wiſh , | 
Employ it to the King, for he is Merciful ; 
He may compaſſionate your generous Soul, 
And ſave you, or at leaſt defer your Death. 

Dec. No; but leaſt you o'erpow'r my Civility 
With baſe Impertinence, begone with ſpeed, 
Fly to your Cloſer, ſcan your fintul Soul, 
And if you can believe the Rules you teach, 


Tremble to Heav'n, gain Mercy ſor your ſelf, 
Die 


4 RY, RT .. Be « $ k "I 
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Die ſtill in Thought, that Fate may be the tels fear d. . 
As for the Prince, it is enough to far,, 
He loaths thy Principles as much as I do. 
Mad. Vile Sinner, by the Gods and me abjur'd, * 
| I'll leave you to the Doom you fcorn'to ſhun, 1 
Nor idly think of a returning Friends 0 
No, you are loſt to Earth as well as Heav'n, [Feit Wiebe. 4 
Dec. Then thou art gone Guiderius] gone! the Hero, 
The Juſt, the Brave no more, and I muſt die. 2 
Well, if he's happy, Death thou rt not unwelcome; =. 
And yet methinks he might have ſpat d Ingratitude, _' 
Where does Thought wander, turn thou finking Thing, 
From an ignoble, falſe deſertleſs World, | 
To Death the laſt moſt noted Scene of Life 
That that behoves thee mueh. When on the Scaffold, 
To ſing, to laugh, to ſternly Death diſdain, 
The arks of Deſperation, not true Courage; 
And hopeleſs Cowards thus may Valiant ſeem. | 
It will not do ſtay, ſomething Noble offers; 
Cou'd I but Sleep, or but diſſemble Sleep, 
That ſure Expreſſion of a careleſs Mind ; 
That only Phraſe in which we can't diſſemble, 
Would raiſe my Fame above a common height. 
Some Muſick there. Your ſofteſt Strains apply. 2 Myſt | 
Enough -I find my Spirits all inchn'd ; 
Fermented by the Pleaſure of the Night, 
They ſettle to Repoſe: Kind Power welcome. | ba. | 


Euter Guideriud, 


Grid, Where is my Friend? Illuſion / Can he Sleep 
And Death ſo nigh ? at leaſt, my long delay, 

Might well have giv'n him Cauſe to think it ſo. 

So ſoundly Sweet ! What more cou'd ſoft Proſperity ? 
But thus it is with Man, who dares be happy, 

Who dares releaſe himſelf from Fear and Doubt: 

For let the Mind but be eſtabliſh'd firmly 

On An of high unchanging Reaſon; 
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62 > Her 91 Friendſbip. 


And tho Fate threatens with ſevereſt Terrors, TT 
Tho' the Graves Gape, and glaring Ghoſts. aſcend, 
Nay, ſhou'd he fee the Parts of Being fail,  -/{/ 
Old Nature laid, the Elements and Seaſons 

Eager of Civil War, and ſure Confuſion, n, 
Forcing their Freedoms from her dying Hands ; 3 
The Earth forſaken by ſupporting Rocks, 

Sink, break, and ſever like expanded Ice 

After a Shelting Rain ; the furious Sea, 


# # * 
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1 


Rampant in Liberty come rolling high, 


Drowning at once the faſter Hill — Vale, 13 c * 
The haughty Sun broke from his long reſtraint, 
Flaming Revenge againſt the Neighb'ring Heav'ns, 
Splitting and ſcattering the Chriſtal Orbs. | 
Shou'd he behold all this, he'd at the moſt 

But wonder, knowing well he cou'd but die. 

Awake, my Friend, the Hour of Death draws near. 
Dec. Who coll ha! can it, can it be Guiderins! 
Inimitable Ycuth, return'd to die! 
To die for him 'Curſe him that cou'd ſuſpect thee, 
But ſay, my Godlike Friend, thy Entertainment, 

Has it been anſwerable to our Hopes ? 

Guid. Had Goddeſs Nature from the briskeſt Liſe, 
Pick'd out of Love the moſt tranſporting Minutes, 
Crouded them all into one round of hours 
For me, (he could not more have charm'd ! O Friend ! 
Hymen e er Yeſtcrnight had made us One, 

All Life, I ruſh'd into her willing Arms, 
Nor thought of Death but from her ready Chas 
With eager Spirits, firſt our Lips we join, 


While round her tofter Limbs ] faſtned mine; 1 
ler balmy Body to my Heart I preſt, . 
And with my Lips devour'd her panting Breaſt, 8 


But oh! what envying God can ſpeak the reſt, 
Moſt knowing love had here no certain Maik, 
But ſhot at Random, thro'the pleaſing Dark 5 


Thro' 


Heroic Frienaſbip. 1 


Thro' feeling Eyes, not only peire d the Heart, . 
But fired it oer and o er thro e ery Part, 
Sweet reſt was hateful, for we ſtill lov'd on, 4 Bets 
And cen our Bodies like our Souls were one. | | 
Dec. If ſuch thy Bliſs has been, why haſt thou left it? | 
Cou'dſt thou not fly with her, whom after theſe, 
| Theſe mighty Joys ſhe gave, thy Soul mult doat on ever? 
Cuid. I cou'd have fled in Foreign Lands, been Ss, 
But Friendſhip. oo 7 
Dec. How out thou leave the db Lap of Love? | 
Of blooming Love! that with tranſporting Freedoms  - CC 
Lull'd thy adored Soul; and turn to Death : Min,, | 
It 1s impoſſible, in Nature falſe. N . : ng er DITA | 
Ouid. How ! falſe! d e e R 7169 | 
Dec. A-very vicious Boaſt; where c cou ad chou 80 > TY | 
Guid. Since you provoke a Boaſt, to Rome I cou'd, 5 
To your Inheritance; urg d to forlake vou ae | 
Een by your Siſter cn. e ee 26h. | 
Dec. How the Gods labour to ereck thy Fam: um be! 
Immortal happy Vouth now what ami? 
Thy Foil, thy Setter off, is it not ſo? - | | 
Why did' l thou not, When urg d, leave me to > Death? 2 
Yet ſo I had engroſs d the worth of Glory, ' © : 
And left thee nought but Droſs thou worthy all / 
What's to be done? rr 
Guid. The little Time my Brother's Hate allows 
Lets give to kind farewels; what can we more? 
Dec. Then wilt thou leave me deſtitute in Fame? 
Is there no way to equal thee in Friendſhip? 
Impoſſible ! but is there nought but Words 
Io teſtify my Heart? ha! ve a Thought 
Though dreadful, yet my Genius calls it Juſt ; 
Speed it requires; ſtand like a Man my Friend, 
For I miſt tell thee ſomething ſtrangely horrid ; 
I love thee more than all the World befide, 
And therefore will not let thy Life be ended 
By flaviſh Hands upon a publick Scaffold, ._ | 
A OY! for the rejoycing Vulgar; 3 No, 


64 Heroic Friendſbip. 
No, as thou haſt liv'd in moſt uncommon Honour, 
So ſhalt thou die. Come then belov'd of Gods, 
Thou Favourite of Fame, bright ſetting Hero, 
Whoſe riſing Rays ſhall warm the wiſer World. 
Cloſe to my Breaſt I'll preſs thee, whilſt Ltell thee | 
Theſe Arms that now embrace, ſhall end thy Life. | 
Guid. Exceſſive Friendſhip ! ha what then eam of 
Thee. 
Dec. No matter, he that dares to fs, ** any Thing: 3 
Let the dull Patient Wretch, who ne'er tas known 
One Hour of Comfort but from flatl'ring Hope, 
Drudge on in tedious Life; For me my Friend, | 
The World has all been mine, I've nothing now to hope 
But a ſurviving Name, which thou alone can ſt give me. 
Why doſt thou Pauſe? thy Brother can but kill me: 
And oh ! to leave thee to his hateful Juſtice, ; 
When I had Power to prevent it, Gods! _ 
This would alone my Actions paſt deface, 
And make me ever odious to my ſelf. 
Do'ſt thou look up with an aſſent, oh Bleſſing, 
The Clouds depart, altho it be in Showers, :; ,; 
Come then dear Youth, a laſt but ſhort Faremela 1 Ih; 
Say, ſhall I kill thee, fhall we triumph? ſhall; me 7 * 5 
Over thy Tyrant Brother now approaching? 101 
Guid. Since you eſteem it beſt, I muſt agree, | 
For now your Quiet's mine; thus. to your — N My 
Thus let me Claſp you once for yaſt _— 10 7. 
Once worthy th everlaſting Separation W 
Of ſuch uncommon Friends b 
For now each Object which my Senſe diſcerns, 1 
Seems ſilently to look a laſt farewel. 
Can't thou not ſpeak? then cruſh me cloſer Friend, 
Farewel, farewel, oh / tis a fatal Word, . 
It drowns my Eyes, and choaks my fault” ring 8 | 
Dec. What can ſpeak? I was not form'd tor foftneſs 
Nor ſobbing Grief, but my cloſe Heart weeps Blood; 
Look thro' my Eyes, and there, thou may'lt Feelin 


A IE 


| Which Comme e in outwardd ſhow, 


But I waſte time, and thou may'ft ae me; W 
Be thus then, oh beau, Karner, v hf. . 
a Cloſer, yet cloſer; let it be a hearty dne, 1 2 1 
For tis the laſt, it mult, „ u eee = 
Take then thy diſtance and make bare hey Boden bo, 
Hull nobly haſt thou done it, Tpight of Fears © 
Vet haſt thou ought to ſpeak, e Er I kill thee? 
nid. Arefu, Ob- r h c. talk of "hee | 
| But 2tis too late, "IC; | * 11 21 SFr: 30 T4 tin „iin og 
VDiaec. Merhought 1 blard a diſtant Voick ert 27 
Thy Brother comes, and if he's ſtill the ſame 
Lean on my Arm, my Sword fix d to thy Breaſt. 120 
III eon he der wi he Sa Sit Ve mY . 
_ Fenin his Sight, thus 1 7 Ni #: a er 
TI daſh his Draught of e | 10H 
Enter King gots — n, 
King. here arccheHero! s; beenden benen 
Shall wide the Wofld unbor n Og. net 
What do I fee! ch Horror and Conſuſſon :- {ut 0 
What means the Romas by that W Poſture 1 N 
How is it with Gaiderius s pf . ot 
_ Guid.. Well, paſt thy Pow. ub non " 160 
King Then l am paſt All Goodtieh 5, anew hh, * a 
Thou 1 Reward of Al that's u 17 
Show me in all thy various State of Torment,” FOI 1 
| Pargle:Tyrants, to'theLuſtfil Slave, n on an 
imnd, lo amply damn'd as mine, SAIL 
A Whatan-F think, renn l link rat” ft 7 Dau an 
t m Finge 0 15115 ut 165 
| Ag. Te: by. Tendreſt Cut { 2nd conflans Uindees 
To hi Age O Brother can ſt thou Pardon me! 
What matchleſs Virtue, oh what heat ly Hotous ol by 
Guide -Of bel that 1 nk Eris al. J Aud! 
| 1 with my — 2 I ute 9TH, 


3 Yes; I cou d Hue ke: elf, that give thee Cauſe to 
p run *. ohh 2 1 "08 | Caich Now... 


To be into the ſacred Bond admitted 


FEY N F Lins * 1 . 
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__ Guid. Now 1 muſt live, live with a Thouſand 8 . 
Which I had all renounc'd comes crowding on me; 
Avaunt ye Fawners, room for my Auroſia, = 
The dear Auroſſa, firſt-born of 4 „ 
Is mine] not only for a fleeting Night, 1 
But oh ! for Years ! for Ages! whoily mine. | 
King. Lm happy too that can compleat the Blils. 
Grid. What is ſhe here Avro/ia mine again! 
[Goes to the Door and returns with Auroſia. 
What in my Arms how bright the World is grown ! 
The Gods all Smile, and Nature is in Raptures, 
Oh ! Let me preſs thee to my ardent Heart, 
Which beating to my own in wildeſt Extacy, 


Can only tell my Thoughts. | 


Aur. While our fix d Eyes, Loves ſofter ſweeter Voice, 
Expreſs in melting Strains our mutual Fires, 
How much we've lov d, how well we've diſagreed, 
Since from the Frownsof a fatal Honour freed. 
Dee. Whence cou d proceed this moſt unlook d for Change, 
King. Your wond'rous Example wrought it. 
Dec. But what return can your Majeſty expect from us. 
King. A Treaſure which I rate above my Kingdom, 


Of your Immortal Friendſhip, _ 

Dee. That can be but a trivial Grant in us 

Which Juſtice cannot otherwiſe diſpoſe. 

King, Nor wou'd I have it. To confirm my Word, 

Be now a Witneſs of my Reformation. 8 

Madac, as a diſhoneſt double Dealer . 2 wy 

An undermining Flaterer, Coward, Villain, CD 155 2 5 

I Baniſh thee for ever from my Britain. e 

Go ſee my Pleaſure executed inſtamtly% IV; 
[To an Attendant which goes out with nere ahd. 

While we remain a Bleſſing to each other. CORN 

And by our Actions paſt, convince the World, | „ 83H; 


* 
* 
. 


Though Precept for a Time our Senſe may Rule, | 
Exawple only can convert the Soul. Le oc. 
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